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I. 


* 


O Dedicate for facred uf? 
| This Book I don't pretend, > 


Nor will aſcribe and make addreſs L 
To man, leſt I offend. © 
1 i. 
The Partial Public Laddrefs, 
A world both broad and wide; | 
And though ſome Foes may me expoſe, - 
Some Friends my faults will hide, 
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III. 


Few things need more to be reform'd, 
Than dedicating books ; 8 = 
Such glaring flatt'ry muſt offend 
Each one, who on ut looks. 


IV. 


In ancient days, ſome to their praiſe, 


hey did invoke their gods; 
| Their meaning was, their aid to crave 


For Sentiment and Words. 


V. 


Such Dedications firſt: gave riſe 
To flatter mortal man, 


And ſay ſo much unto his praiſe, 


_ 


As if he Faults had none. 


The model that ſhould be obſerv'd, 

4 Is what conſiſts with truth.: 

Lay offentations all aſide, 
Thoſ e corrupters of youth. 
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VII. 


I hate to lawdch out in man' g praiſe; 
Tu rather him excite 
To Virtue and to Miſdom's ways, 
Then tell he has 1 it got. 


= ne N of a modeſt kind, 


Did Dedicate their Book 
To thoſe who would their Works correct, 
And their fautks overlook. | 


ix. 
Bad conſequences muſt attend 
This mode of Dedication ; 
It cannot well be juſtifi d 
To err it gives occaſion. 


8 
Py 


X. 


At firſt we fait ny countenance, 
We likewiſe excuſe lies; 
For Virtues, Vices often paſs, 
Qur Patron for to pleaſe: PS 
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XI. 


For lau ry always doth ſupply, | 
By praiſe exceſlive great, © 
What ought to be more valu'd fill, + 
Reajyn and irue merit. | 7 
XII. 
And who thoſe Author can beheve, 
And think they ſpeak the ruth, 
While that their Book begins with lies, 
And flatters with broad mouth? 
XI. 

The Ges of all the age, Wo i: 
By flatt ry 18 corrupt ; LO : 
The ornament of eloquence WP IO L8H FL 
Is nat'ral ſentiment.” © _— 

"+, 
Thoſe Dedications blow our ſtile e 
To a ſwell'd tympany, I 5 
That nat ral beauty can't appear | 


_ true vivacity. 
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XV. 


Now, Partial Public, all I mean x 
'S a lanthorn to hold out, 
For to prevent thoſe who ſucceed, 

From ſplitting on that rock. 


. XVI. 


I hope you'll not ſurpriſed be, 
Why that I don't you praiſe; 

The World I mean, that's broad and 1 witey 
That muſt think diff rent Ways, 


4 hs 
XVII. 


He who's for me will partial be . 
In favours of my Work ; 

I earneſtly do him intreat, 
To buy and read wy Book, 


1 ** r 
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XVII. 


He who's againſt me partial is 4 
Though in another ſenſe; 

him addreſs, in gen'ral terms; 
My Book I on him preſs; 
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. XIX. 
In which J hope a mixture is 
Of Sentiment that's good; 
And though that bad ones may appear, a 
They're not meant to be rude. 


RE . 
If ten good men would Sodom ſave | 
From being all deſtroy d, 

| Ten Sentiments of mine that's juſt, 
- *Gainſt ill ones ſhould provide, 

. XXI. 

| And 3 my Book from all the flames | 
Of public reſentment ; ; | 


| Pod. then I am content to be 
The World's hum bl ſervant, 
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THE Publication of the following Poems, 

if ſuch they may be called, proceeds 
not from motives of oſtentation in the Au- 
thor, nor a deſire of diſcovering to the world 


his Poetical abilities; neither does he find a- 


ny violent inclination to wear the laurels of 
Fame. He is very ſenſible (though perhaps 


not ſo much as he ought to have been) that 


they are but too much deſtitute both of the 


Fyirit and dreſs of Poetry, ſufficient to juſti- 


fy their appearance in Public; and is well a- 


ware, that a great part of mankind may, per- 
A | 


2 PREFACE 


haps, both treat himſelf and his Publication 
with ridicule and contempt: but, as he ne- 
ver had the vanity to think he was capable 
of inſtructing mankind, he will be ſatisfied 
if he can here furniſh them with ſomething 


that may contribute to their amuſement; ; 
and, as there is nothing more common than 
for one part of the world to laugh at the o- 
ther, he cannot think he has any juſt reaſon 
to be offended, though he ſhould be laughed 
at in his turn, .as well as others who may 
think themſelves his betters, 2 


I conſequence of mitforpanes and difap- 
pointments, he was, ſome years ago, torn 
from his ordinary way of life, and ſhut up 
in Retirement, which he found at firſt pain- 
ful and diſagreeable. a Imagining, however, | 
that he had a kind of turn for Rhyming, in 

| on er to ſupport his ſolitude, he ſet himſelf 
to compoſe the following Pieces, without the 
leaſt view or deſign of Publiſhing them. A 


/ 
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few Friends, however, having accidentally _ 
ſeen them, inſiſted on him for their Publi- 


cation, and have at laſt prevailed. 


Taz Author, alas! both from his circum⸗ 
ſtances and manner of life, being conſtantly 


engaged in labour or buſineſs, was denied 
that ſhare of Education which is neceſſary to 
form the Gentleman and the Poet; and what 


is more againſt him ſtill, he has never had 


leiſure to read; ſo that, what he has wrote, 
is merely the effect of his own obſervations 


on nature, men, and things, and theſe huddl- 


ed together without any order or method. 


But, as he has been careful not to write any 
thing that might give juſt cauſe of offence to 
any one, or treſpaſs upon the rules of decen- 
cy and morality, the greateſt loſs that poſ- 
Qibly can be ſuſtained by the Book, is only 


the loſs of it's price. Upon the whole, he 


throws himſelf upon the humanity and in- 


dulgence of the Public. 
4A 2 


ET 40k 
He returns his moſt fincere thanks to his 
Subſcribers, eſpecially to thoſe who have be- 


friended him by procuring a number of | 


Subſcriptions ; and, if the peruſing of the 
following Trifles ſhould, for a while, be- 
guile the languid hour, or diſpel the load of 
care from the hearts of any of them, who, 


like the Author, have been unfortunate, his 
end in a great meaſure will be gained, and 
he will have the ſatisfaction to think that he 
has not altogether laboured in vain. 
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T HOU goddeſs of the blooming Spring 
- Inſpire my languid lays: 
Come, rouſe me up from /loth ſupine, | 
And bid me ſound thy praiſe. 
The Winter's freezing power is gone j 


The trees, with verdure green, 
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And vicwinkvg flow'rs, all deck the plain, 
Moſt 5 to be N 


The ſongſters, ee through their 

throats, 

Invite the nymphs all rolind, 

To; join and chant their ſprightly notes, 
Which make a eee ſound. 


Bright Phoebus, with his warmib divine, 
Inſpires all things with joy : 
The grapes appear upon the vine, 
Which charm the gazing eye. 
The balmy Zephyrs, breathing round, 
Deck flow'rs in various hues ; 
Though Winter s cold had laid them low, 
Kind Spring their bloom renews. 
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The — cattle, 88 the ſtalls, 
Do range the fields all round, 

Well pleaſ'd to taſte the tender herb 
Of late not to be found. 
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The bleating ſlocks are ſcatter'd wide 
Upon the ſunny hills; E 

The friſking lambs do ſport and play 
Beſide the trickling rills. 


The Lark, high ſoaring in the air, 

Fer grateful ſong does ſing ; | 

And welcomes, with her early notes, 
The all- reviving Spring. 


The whiſtling Ploughman, chearful, goes 

Forth with his harneſf'd ſteeds, 
With ſongs deceives the toilſome day, 
Preparing for the ſeeds, 


All Nature wantons pe” Fo prime, 

There's nought but joy around; 
Each creature tunes it's grateful ſong, . 
| Till echoing hills reſound, 


Oh Man! reflect, be wiſe in time! 
Improve each paſſing year! 
Though Spring ſtern Winter does ſucceed, 
Thine goes ne'er more t' appear! 
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Time ſoon didolves the human dream, 


And brings the languid hour ; 


We ſoon are not what now we ſeem, 


Our frength has loſt it's pow'r! 


Bleſt is that man, who fixes firm 
His hopes beyond the ſkies, 


Where frowning Winter ne'er can vex, 


But cndleſs Spring there lies 


> £8 


HOU j oyful ; pleaſant Seafon, hail! 
. Welcome thy ſhining ray! . 

g My beart feels tranſport and delight 

Throughout the lengthen'd * 


To wintry forme and furly 54g, 

| Which Nature's works do kill, 

And all their ghaſtly tribe of woes, 
I bid a glad farewell. 


Tranſported now I turn my eyes, 
= To ſhining fruitful fields; 

= To dewy lawns, and all the ſweets 
That charming Summer yields. 


_ - POEM $ 
To leafy groves and ſhady n. 


My fancy does me lead; 
To orchards, banks, and purling a 
Which make my . right glad. 


With rich profuſion Nature reigns, 
All artleſsly array d; 

With flow'ry verdure geld are deck d, 
Without Man's help or aid. 


Now Phoebus in his empire ſhines, | 
Takes bis ſtupendous height, 

Gives vital poser to all below, 

Moves inſects to take flight, 


By his warm beams are wak'd to life 
Tien thouſand tribes of flies; 

Some haunt the woods and ſome the groves, 
Which all their want ſupplies, | 


The bees, the wiſeſt of chat train, 
Frequent the meads and moors, 

And ſuck, on ev'ry hill and dale, 

| Sweet honey from all flow'rs. 


POEMS 15 
What Nature, kind and gen'rous, gives 
Miore than they can devour, 
With frugal care they carry home, 
And lay it up in ſtore. 


Attend vain thoughtleſs, careleſs Man ! 
Take Solomon's advice, 

Go to the Ant or Bee and learn : 
What /olid wiſdom is! 


From theſe a pattern take, and learn 

To huſband well your time, 
That, when old age comes, you may have 
No cauſe for to repine. 


How goodly is the proſpect now ! 
How gay the fields appear! 
Fond hopes of plenty thrill each heart, 
And baniſh ev'ry tear. 


Each tree is laden with it's fruit, 
The meads luxuriant grow; 


The waving corn nods on the plain, 
A goodly, glorious ſhow. | 


3s POEM 8, 
Prevent, Great God of Nature Ok! 
Deſtructive ſtorms prevent 


In mercy, to perfection bring 
The fruits which thou, haſt ſent! 


Chain up the tempeſt's horrid rage, 
And bid it ceaſe to blow; 

But, above all, defend from froſts, 
That waſte where er they go! 


That ſo the heart of ev'ry one 
With gratitude may glow, 

And praiſe thee, with enraptur'd ſouls, 
For gifts thou doſt bellow, - 
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RA VE eee comes, with e 
e 
And plenty in her lap, 


To crown the bleſſings of the year, 


And make each heart to leap: 


ith joy we view the bearded grain 
Wave yellow o'er the land; 

\nd fields of barley, oats, and peaſe, 
Invite the Reaper's hand. 


he ruſtic Hinds and ſmirking Maids, 


With fickles ſharp and clear, 


alk jocund forth unto the fields, 
When Morning does appear, | 
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Beſide a field of rip'ned corn, 


To ſettle who brings up the rear, 


That done, the Laſſes Jilt their coats, 


- To raiſe the ſhocks behind. nz 


To crown his hopes, diſpel his fears, 


And often cries, © Lads, laigh and clean, 
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They then collected ſtand, 


And who ſhall lead the van. 


| The Lads throw their's aſide ; 


Then each one! 
And o'er the furrows ſtride. 


ies him to his place, 


The luſty ſheaves they, inſtant, ſwell 
With corn of gen'rous kind; 
The buſy Maſter binds them up, 1 


Around him oft he turns his eye, = | 
And ſees them thick remain, 


And recompence his pain. 


And aye he binds the other ſheaf, 
And picks the other reed ; 


Fool haſte was never ſpeed.” 


POEMS 


But ſoon the ace s widely chang' d 
7 er all the fields and plains; 

| And where the yellow corn late wav'd, 

But Aubble, nouggt remains ! 


The wat erewhile with LID cloth'd, 
Nov naked are and bare; 


The abither d leaf falls ruſtling down, 


And ſcares the tim'rous Hare, 


Ine lofty lacks in Barn-yards riſe, 


In many a tow'ring cone 
Cold North 2winds now begin to blow, 
And foreſt caks to groan, 


No more refreſhing ſhow'rs deſcend, 
Or balmy Zephyrs play: 

The /un, fled far beyond the line, 
Shoots forth a feeble ray. 


While Afric's parch'd and buroids RY 
His utmoſt fury feels 
Here flakes of ſnow begin to fall, 


The rivers ice congeals. 
© EY 
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But hark! what diſmal knell is chat, 
Which ſtuns my ſtartled ear 

My guilty foul alarmed ſhrinks, 
With terror and with fear! 


Behold the wounded Partridge whirrs, 


And ſtrives to get away; 


Bur Ah! the falls! the Sportſman flies 


To ſeize his dying prey! 


The luckleſs Bird, with 2 oak; 


The murderer ſurveys! 


With looſen'd feathers, ſtreaming gore, 


She gapes, and faints, and dies! 
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N TERN Winter comes, with threat'ning 
frown, | 
Now it muſt have it's place; 


Luhe ſun grows weak, and ſeems far ſpent, 


While fofts all growth deface. 


The verdant foliage of each tree 
Is ftript and torn away, 


| While Spring and Summer's bloom we ſee, 


Can now no longer ſtay. 


The Winter now the ſceptre ſways, 
And nipping North winds blow ; 

The et and ice make all obey, 
Bind Mills that they can't go. 


in 
15-0 
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The flowing rills arreſted ſtand, a 


Beneath it's force they weary lie, 


The bleating flock, of meat ſo keen, | 


$2 POEMS 
Moſt beings feel it s fur'ous hand, 
And with reluctance yield . 


While ſnow o'erſpreads the field. 


Great tempeſts roll along the ſæy; 
The beaſts in foreſts groan ! 


Though hid from raging ſtorm. 


The plaid-wrapt Herd ſtands Thiv'ring, cold, 

And dares not ſpeel yon rocks, 7 

To ſeek ſuche heep 25 may be moor a, 
And lie as ſnug's a fox. 


Goes nibbling round the hill; 
Ev'n when the Herd does f 
Rude Boreas blows chill. 


re complain, 


In ir n-bound froſt the graſs lies dead, 
And flow'rs that charm'd the eye; 

Yet balmy Zephyrs ſhall ſucceed, 

And all that froſt deſtroy. 


Some other climes beyond the line, 
Have now their /ultry day; 


Though we lie here and ſore repine, 


We know of ; it lecay. 


Yet ill there's ſomething gives delight; 
Loud thunders ſeldom roll, | 

And earthquakes ſeldom us affright, 
That terrify the ou 


May fancy bid hot climes farewell: 
Diſeaſes there do riſe; 

In this cold clime we're healthy nill; 
We're under milder ikies, 


| Then why ſhould we think foreign e 
g Excell our native land, 

f Where fur'ous earthquakes oft deſtroy 

* What's giv'n by Nature's hand? 


EZ The ſan appears to loſe it's ſtrength, ; 
When that the days grow ſhort; 

The early night reſumes it's length, 
Yet ſeldom does man hurt. 


us. " P@kMAS 
'The ſkies each morning are ſerene, 
The clouds all ſwept aſide ; 
The ſtreams with ice congealed are, 
Till wet with ſome ſpring tide. 5 


The tenants of the grove all droop, * 
With cold they cannot ſing; 
| The Blackbird now forgets her ſong 1 4 
Her harp the colds unſtring. 8 


This Winter that hath ſhut the year, 
Perhaps my /ife may cloſe, 

Then from the fage I'll diſappear, - 
And quit my joys and woes / 


Where are my former years now gone, 
Or what avails my ſmile, 


Doth my fond hopes beguile ? 


May *magination build more high, E 
Than things on earth that lic, 

And may my thoughts, with ready ſigh, 7 
EReach far beyond the ſky! 


PO E M 8. 25 


POST 2107 PT, 


My Muſe ſhe begs to ſhift the ſcene, 

9 While ſtorms and tempeſts roar; | 
43 She's not well pleaſ d in this cold time; 
F She's haughty, proud and ſour, 


1 She bids me leave my pen, and fly | , 
Straight to ſome public Inn, 1 
1 { Where fire and whiſky ſtorms defy, 

| | And ſons of Bacchus ſing. 


4 Then ſend a friendly quaff of Ale 

Round, foaming o'er the lips; 

In ev'ry pint a whiſky gill, 
Between twa tankards mix, 


L Then fly the moments ſweetly by, 
Though ſtorms that houſe inveſt, © 

Till fames of drink and ſleep betray ; 
And lull our tongues to reſt. RG. 


POLOGY FOR RHTMINC. 


DAs a Mit yet ne'er appear'd 
Upon the „lage of time; | 
From buſ'neſs I am now debarr'd— 
"Tis now my ploy to rhyme. 


No ſatire keen ſhall make me rage, 
Ev'n though my fate were worſe z 


My head's grown empty by old age, 


But not ſo toom's my purfe. 


My means and credit, fickle things! 

. They both are fled and gone! 

And I my weary days maun paſs, 
Unheeded and unknown! 


I. 
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My wit and Humour are deſpiſ d, 


= Since &er I could not pay; 
S And never more they {hall be priz'd; 
5 They're forc'd to hop away. 


: | A few good-natur'd, friendly men, 

: My hopes ſhall yet ſuſtain ; 

. Though my old friends are fled and gone, 1 
£ Yet I ſhall not complain. | 


: They'll cauſe my worthleſs Book to ſell, 
j Thoſe friends whom I addreſs; f 
3 May it pleaſe all that on it look, 

= And /ale have good ſucceſs, 


l On ſuch alone, my ſmile or frown 

4 Entirely muſt depend: 4 

| I've fought ſtrong bartles with ſmall means, 
Let mult yield in the end. 


I'm blam'd by ſome, by ſome excuſ'd; 
Each one gives me their lift: 
I'll try to pleaſe ev'n men unknown, 


Since Fate ſends me adrift ! 
7 D 2 


Vain is my plea! I need nat try . 8 
To ſpeak in my defence | 


Though I'm borne down with prejudice, 
Heav'n knows my innocence! 


th m now content—T' m free from car . 
Let Fortune wag for me! a 

1 ſhall not fret nor yet deſpair — | 
1 In peace I hape to die! = 


With thankfulneſs, I still ſhall ſtrive 

To make all matters meet: Sh 
TI toil for bread as long's I can, 
Take ſour when can't get . 


And when my pocket can it ſpare 
(Although tis ill my part) 

T'Il take a glaſs myſelf to Sine; "of 
And raiſe my e * 


| With ſome true friends of gen rous mind, 
* Pl ſit and chat a while; 13 
Whatever ſubject they may ſtart, 
Tu. join quite free of guile, 


SY, 


Shall ever change my friendly mind, 


* 0 U E 

If it wont pleaſe.t to ſpeak the truth, 

I then ſhall hold my tongue : 
| For Hati' ring lips 1 hate as ell; 

PI e ſing my / ng. 
1 ne'er could walt with ſteady air, 

But feing whiles up whiles down ; 
Where Fortune leads, I'll follow cloſe, | 
: Ne'er mind her ſmile or frown. 


I ne'er ſhall court where I dread ſpeed; 
My wants I'll rather hide: 

If /imple truth will not ſucceed, 

I by myſelf ſhall 'bide, 


No glitt ring gold that e' er was coin'd, 
Nor heart tormenting woe, 


Or make me fear my foe, 
My des ag ins, and ups and downs, 
Oft wwrong, yet ſometimes right : 


I hate each rancour that breaks peace; 


Let each one take his weight. 


n 
Whatever turn the matter takes, 
To me is all the ſame; 
I'll ſtill go on and fight my way, 
And try my 4% to gain. 


I for a fea/? will never fawn, 

Nor pour out my complaint: 
If 2welcome's hand is now withd:awn, 
T'll ſtay at home content. 


I'll make my pottage, boil my kat, 
Remote and little known: 
With ink I'll black the other /beet, 

Regardleſs of man's frown, | 


I'm not diſpoſ'd to hate mankind, 
Though I their ſtate lament ; © 


Yet like them beſt that beſt hke me, 


Whate'er be the event. 


* 


I'm not ſo vain as to pretend 
To teach men to behave; 

Let ſtill am of a nobler mind, 
Than ever be their fave, 


TY 
IB 
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9 I love a friend that's frank and _ 
Z Who tells to me his mind: 
I hate to hing upon a hank 

With bums and has confin' d. 


5 


f Friendſhip's a true and truſty tie; 
But if we break the links, 
he whole of ſecrets our muſt flie, 
| Each ſpeaks ot as he thinks. 


K eee eu- H de pe ended dn rn „r 
ADVICE TO A. FRIEND. 


[ Y friend, give ear to my advice, 
If 200 dom you do chuſe: 


This ſubject has my ſilence broke, 
I now invoke my Mie. 


From vain contefts L beg you'll ceaſe, 

And likewiſe low purſuits, 

And learn the road to happineſs, 

35 leaving off W PF 1 


© | MW PF OEM 8. | 
| Why ſhould your fol, that can't here ſtay, | 
: Of wealth or riches boaſt ? 
Or why ſhould you for honour hunt, 
If found at Virtue's coſt ? 


Can all theſe empty nithings fave © 
Yourſelf or friend from pain, 
While injur'd Virtus ſtands and pleads 
You will your honcur ſtain ? 


Avoid with care each word and deed; 
That may cauſe future grief: 
For death will come and level all, 
From which there's no relief 


That. lern defroer ſpares no man, 
But faſt on him doth ſieze; N 
Yet till vain, thoughtleſs mortals ſtrive, 
How they themſelves may pleaſe! 


He bids his moments lowly run, 
Till he increaſe his wealth ; 

And when his pleaſure's paſt and 8 one | 
He then will welcome death 


20cKkneg a 
But when death comes, obſerve the fears 
That! in his boſom roll: 


They are ſo great, he's ſo diſmay'd, 
They tear his very ini 


He has one * above the reſt, 

That much diſturbs his heart; 

| He and his much-loy'd, worthy friend, 
Call'd Mammon, they mult part. | 


Cold ſweat bedews his ghaſtly face, 

A ſymptom of his death! | 
And horror ſhakes his ev'ry limb, 
Ere he's depri vd of breath 


| He owns his buſtle. to be great 
Was but a gilded pill— * | 
He fanci d he ſhould live more years, 5 
And alſo flouriſh ſtill; ER TY, 


And down to lateſt times tranſmit 
His greatneſs and his fone, 1 
And publiſh wide to ev'ry land 
His great and mighty name: 


N 0 N 4 


But ſee his friends around hike ſtand, 
Till once his eyes are ſhut: 

They ſeize his purſe, and all his ſtores 

Jet never thank him for't: 


Then quickly to the grave him take, 
As ſoon as he is dead, | 

And piouſly they make a ſhew, 
When laying in his head. 

Repine not then! my worthy Friend? 

Though you want pomp and ſbe . 

Free to ſome men are all thoſe things, 

Although deni'd to yu. 


Why ſhould you envy him whofe lot, 
Compar'd with your's, is worſe? 

For what he thought a 5% ing oe, 
It proves at laſt a curſe! 


R * * * * „ 


Now dares. to ſpread her wing. N 


* of the leaſt deſert, | 
Nor eer expecting fame, 
I ſometimes did myſelf divert, 


Wi jingling worthleſs rhyme, - 
8 2 | 


Y Far fam'd RAB! my filly Muſe, 
That thou ſae fraiſ d langſyne, 
When ſhe did ſcarce ken verſe by proſe, 


— 


6 NO N A 
When ſitting lanely by myſelf, 8 
Juſt unco griev d and war, 

To think that Fortune, fickle Joe! 
Had kick'd me o'er che brae! 


And when I was amaiſt half-drown'd 
WY dolefu' grief and care, 
I'd may-be rhyme : a verſe or wa, 


_ Todrive n, 


Or when I met a chiel like you, 
ae gi' en to mirth an ſun, 


Wha lik d to ſpeel Parnaſſus hill 
An arind at Helicon, 


rd aiblins catch a wee bit be 

O' his Poetic fire, | | 
An' rhyme awa hke ane deen. 

Until my Muſe 44 tire. 


f TT the Laſſes unco TER 7 
Langſyne when 1 was young, 


Which ſometimes kittled up wy 1 
To write a kind . ang: 1 


F} @& Er ab 87 
L Vet ſtill it ne er ran in my head, 
Z To trouble Mankind with 
My dull, inſipid, thowleſs rhyme, 
nd upid, ſenſeleſs Ruff; 


37 
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Till your kind Muſe, wi! friendly bla, 
| Firſt tooted up my fame, 
| And ſounded loud, through a the wat, 
My lang . name. | 


| Quoth 1, © Shall I, like to a anne. 
« Sit douff and dow: here, 
% And ſuffer the ill-natur'd a 
i To ca RAB BURNS $00 5. 


* 


bs He ſays that I can ſing fu' weel, 
An' through the warld has ſent mo 

Nia; faith TI rhyme a hearty blaud, 

2 . I ſhould aye * it.“ 


"Woe I, gat up, wr unco glee, 

And ſnatch'd my grey — tis 

An' cry'd, * Come here, my Mie, fy come. | 
* An' ane wi a your Kill“ 


of . a5 | = nd of 'Y ' 
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The Hizzy was right ſweer to try't, 
An' ſcarce wad be perſuaded: 
She faid, I was turn'd auld an' Hi, 
My youthfu” fire quite faded. 


*"F 


Quoth ſhe, * Had ye begun langſyne, 
When ye were briſk and young, 

I doubtna but ye might hae paſt, 

And ſung a glorious ſang: 


5 * But now ye're clean gane out o' tune, 
* Your auld grey ſeaulp turn'd bare: 
<6 Mair meet that ye were turning douſe, 
* And try'ng to fay your pray r. "ny 


The folk's a' laughin at you, elſe, 
. n gar them laugh aye faſter: 
3 * When ye gang out, they'll point and fy, 
" There gangs the 1 cone EIS 


« | D] care,” ſaid I, haud jut your — 

Begin and. nae mair ſay; | ä 

« 1 maun maintain my honour now, 5 
6 Though I ſhould ſeldom pray! 
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* oft when! in a merry tift 
“% Have rhym'd for my e 
% I'll now go try to rhyme for bread 
8 And let the warld be claſhin'.“ 


” Weel; weel,” ſays ſhe, * fin AY ſae bent, 
Come, let us go begin then j 

* We'll try to do the beſt we can, 
I'm ſure we'll aye ſay ſomething.” 


Syne till 'r I gat, an rhym'd away, 
Till I hae made a Book ot. 
An' though I ſhould rue t a my life, 
I'll gie the warld a look „ 


I'm weel aware the greateſt part | 
(I fain hope not the whole) 

Will look upon as ſenſeleſs ſtuff, 
And me's a crazy fool. 


Whether that it be rionſeriſe a 

Or ſome o't not amiſs, 
And whether I've done right or wrang, 57% 
I leave the warld to Swen“ | 


10 r O 2 M4 


But! mould tell them, by the hot 
Though it is may«be idle, 


That fint a book ſcarce &er I read, 
Save ance or twice the Bible. 


An' what the learned folk ca) grammar, £77 uh 
1 naething ken about i it; | 25 
Although 1 b'lieve it be owre true, 1 

Ane can do nought without it. * 


But maiſt my life has juſt * e 
(Which to my coſt I feel) 

In fechtin ſair wi” Juckleſs "at | 
Till they kick'd up my heel. 


Now fare-ye-weel, my guid frien' Rat 
May luck and health attend ye 
If I do weel, Pl bleſs the day ; 

That e er I cametoken xe 


But on the tither han', ſhould folk - 

Me for my nonſenſe blaſon, _ 

Nae doubt I'll curſe th.unlucky day, 
J liſten'd to your fraifin, 
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1 May that great Now that ye hae got 

; Untainted aye remain! 

And may the Laurel on your head 
Ay flouriſh freſh and green ! 


Ine LORD maintain your honour aye, 
= And then ye needna fear, 

While I can write, or ſpeak, or chink, 
I am your frien” fincere! 7 


A V Ii s H 
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TAY great KEITH STE WART'S 
Angel lend 
To him long life to be my frendt-. 


May year to year ſo long extend; 
Till he excell; 


And may he ne'er ich wrath be fir'd; 
Nor anger fell! 


* 


Wb WAH 


May the ſtrong. hammer of G 9 8 
hand | | 

Bear down his foes and them command, - 

That they, with terror, fear'd may ſtand, 

And trembling ſhake, 

Till he go vier o'er the land, 

One age complete! 


His fame, like cannons may it roar, 
Till age of ninety or five ſcore, 
For good deeds done amang the poor, 
wbt MUERKIRE; | 
Then . waft him to that ſhore 
Where tis ne'er mirk! 


4 LAWYER 9 N CL 1 2 E. 


E Lawyers on CLYD E, 
Buy your own bus'neſs bide, 
Let Pact rhyme on wi' their blether; 
If they hae ſome flaws, | 
You ſhould plead their cauſe,, 
[ think ye're baith honeſt and clever. 


. - a” 
% W 2 9 
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If money they make: 
You ſhould hae a -s,j,d,t - v4” 


You may be ta'cn in for a brother; 
| F 2 N 


. —— 7 
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You rhyme pretty well, 
And tell a good tale, 4 
And. write it tight down with your bebe | 


But if you'll not be * 

I'll gie my advice, 
Though that's rather your occupation; 
Ik tis wrong what I ſay, 

Take juſt your own way, 
No offence I do mean to occafion, 


My friend, neyer chide, 

Let truth be your guide, 
Be worthy the world' s eſteem ; 

I can't you ypbraid, 

You ne er me betray'd; 


Therefore you're to me what you ſeem, 


When your Client comes in, 

Neꝰ er ſpeer wha's his kin, 
If! he have a weighty good purſe: : 

Seem blythe and humane, 


Say you are his frien 1 
And that he can't come to we worſe, 


T hrough thick and through thi 
3 Be ſure you ſtep in; 
Be brazen and impudent bold; 
a Ne'er let want of caſh 
Appear by your bluſh, 
And when you've got grips keep the bold, 


Are you a{k'd an advice, 
On a point that is nice, 
Vour doubts you muſt neyer expreſs; 

| Anſwer him in a trices : 
\ Don't let him aſk twice; | 
If you're  dodhiful; then inaks a « bold gut 


— * 


ne le and tak 
And catch't in the nick; 

Be't right or be't wrong ſay tat once: ' 
Poor if you ham and ba, + 
And have nought to ſay © «+ 
Tere ſure to be ta en for a dunce. pak, 


When you meet with a baſh 7 i 
That's fear'd for his caſh, . 


lis pocket he ſure you ney Ml „ * 


. P OE M G. 
And, if you be wiſe, | 


Make the moſt of your prize; 
_ the kernel, let! him 1 the. 1 


If your ey Bhould bis loſt, 

\Swear the Judge is unjuſt, 
And that you've done all that you could, 

Say, you're vex'd for your "wi 
And bid him ſuſpend | 
Twi i. at leaſt yak en n end. 


May your dba COP 
And at your. elbow anche mY 
| When diſputing, may me "Wy deren, 
To ſettle the point, in 241 
And quell the Life; 48520 br 
And deprive him of ſwearing that's keen. 
e Sink nei 


Theſe lines from a Poet, 


. Quite void of all merit. 
Who jingles his rhymes o'er the ghbe, 
As a remenibrances; 2 1/0 y 21 5 


5 Let paſs for an anſwer 
b My heart far each * Sher a el. 
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5 T* the year Sixty-nine and Sev'nty, 
The Notes amongſt men were too plenty: 
They took their glaſs and were right canty; 
| They little chought, 
That plenty, when 'tis miſimproven, 


Brings n men to nought. 


AY 


The ws went through from Rel to pole, 
There's credit here for ev'ry ſoul; [a 
If he s well back d, without control, 


He ſhall have Money ; 
"Tis bitter ſauce to each one now, | 


k 


That then was honey. | 


& | POEM 8. 
| This credit went o'er all the County; 
It was as ready as King's Bounty ; 
But now there is not one of twenty 
That can get reſt 
Brings are going every day, 
OT "our re ſo oppreſt; 


ft might pick ſome men by name, 
Wua did lay out a decent /cheme ; 
They're fogliſh folk wha thoſe men blame; 
F or their intention 


Was to make er ry crown a pound 
By this 1 vention: 


in midſt of b thelr induſtr'ous "TROY c 
Their money is requir'd again : 
He now is ſad wha then was fain ; 
| The ſecret's kent; 3 
Hi 2 he has not got in, 
a money $ Peck 


And then what Creditors he has 
Come running on him with'a blaze; 


Py 


Fach telling chat * muſt have his, 
| Or caution get; 
T Alge againſt him goes; 
| e he's laid fat! 


Thoſe conſequences are ſo EL 
That many wiſh they ne'er had had 
Such credit for they're us'd, by G- d! 
Not like to men; 


Yet ſeldom own that they themſelves 
Were much to blame, 


Man, Agar's wiſh, ſhould not exceed, 
To pray for what's his daily bread; 
Induſtr ous he ſhould be indeed | 

To gain the fame - 


But if his bread ſhould ſcanty be $4 
He none ſhould blame, 


Should one, wha for Tome Cent'ries paſt, 
Has been a Laird baith Eaſt and Waſt, 


Make ſuch a volley and a blaſt, _ 
| And ſay, bell not 


? OEMS 


Yield up the cauſe, though he ſhould die 
* Upon the ſpot? 


Or why ſhould men ev'n think it ſtrange, 
Though PROVIDbEN CE ſhould make a 
change? 


It can't be ſaid it is revenge, 
9 Though he make * 
Ex n that man whom we do deſpiſe 
And diſregard. 


n E n K 


BAD LAMBING- TIME 
April, 1782. 


HIS April Eighty-two, I think, 
On moſt Moor Farmers does not blink; 
It's cold doth make fail beep to ſhrink: 

| It ſtops the growth, 
And makes the Lues, with their young Lambi, 

Sing a poor oe 4 


Web it be hard to . ſuch 8 | 
Men muſt own they deſerve no better : 
Should charity and mercy haters 

=" Claim ſeaſons good? 
No—yhile they're ſo, the wiſe CRRAToR 


May pinch their feud: 
2 
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How chankful ought Mankind to be, 
Ev'n high and low in each degree, 
That peace and Pony ſtill they ſee. 

; In all our borders? 
Hp ail how much FE men deſpiſe 
. ; n 8 e orders * 


Since men will not mY with diſcretion, 
They'll puniſh'd be for their tranſgreſſion: Z 
Should each of us wiſh for a nation, 
| * And think that we 
Wil cauſe our fellow-mortals kneel, 
"TIE cnn — of 


To him wha nat rally 3 is a dn, 
With greed and pride he can't ſleep ſound, 
But plagues his neighbours up and down 
| 8 8 With's luck and tbr: ift, 
| And chides the poor for poverty, 
And TR vr 


Sure Nature's laws ſhould * obeyd, 
And youth for old age ſhould provide; 


POEMS. 


Therefore that can't be laid aſide, 
E- Dſe lawful means: 
For /oth will never gain the bread | 
of vie and weant, © 


85 


If proſp'rous ways man's heart would tame, 


He then would certainly think ſhame; 
And he his neighbours ne'er would blame 


+ | For their hard fate : 
The Hams a; fires may fall on him, . 


„ * Thayph? it be late 


But if men treaſures up would pon 
It ſhould be what will with him ftay : 
It is not ell and mould ring clay, 
ee Thoſe they can't move, 
And carry hence, where they ſhould dae; 3 
| | I mean n above. 


His earthly mind man can't ot up | 
To ſoar aloft like Lark or Kite: 
Their paſſions reaſon do out-wit, 
Aud * do fetter, | 


32 50 E M 8. 

Ho chenkfal ought Mankind to be, 
Ev'n high and low in each degree, 
That peace and plenty ſtill they ſee. 

In all our borders: 
un ſtill Row much do men deſpiſe 
a n 8 eripture orders? 


Since men will not act with nn 
They'll puniſh'd be for their tranſtreſſion } 
Should each of us wiſh for a nation, 


* Aud think chat we 
Will cauſe our fellow-mortal kneel, 
And homage gie? | 


To him wha nat'rally is a clown, 
With greed and pride he can't ſleep ſound, 
But plagues 15 neighbours up and down 
| With's luck and 7hrift, 
And c chides the poor for poverty, 
1 nas we 


Sure Nature's laws ſhould "ROE d. | 
| And youth for old age ſhould Provide ; 
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Therefore that can't be laid aſide, 
8 | Uſe lawful Means : 
For /oth will never gain the bread 

| Of wwife and w . 


If proſp'rous ways man's heart would tame, 
He then would certainly think ſhame; 
And he his neighbours ne'er would blame 


| | For their hard fate : 
| The ys a; tferefs may fall on him, 


- 5 Is Tough! it be late 


But if men treaſures up would 3 
It ſhould be what will with him ſtay : 
It 18 not Pell and mould ring clay, 
> 243 Thoſe they can't move, 
And carry hence, where they ſhould gae; 
| I mean above, 


His earthly mind man 8 up 
To ſoar aloft like Lark or Kite: 
Phi paſſions reaſon do out- wit, 
And. wu do fetter, 
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%, 
* 


And when their days wear near an end, 3 
broom ſcarce grow better, 


But were tad like a n s tyke, 
When whipt, they would their maſter like; 
Though, for the preſent, they may fike, 
And cry aloud; | 

TY if they read the riddle right, 
"Tis for their good, 


bor ev'ry fon that Gop doth 1550 . 
With chaſtiſements he will him prove; 


If and d, it will him move 


1 og did reclaim him, in his love, 
By ſuch a rod. 


All chaſtiſements, each man will own, 
Are grievous for the preſent time: 
If mo improve, like /alt and lime, 
221 bring a crop ; 
Repentancs fruits they may be call'd, 
By grate _— 
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HAT THEN 


FHENEER we ſce the blooming Youth, 
With vigour and with frength, 

Ride with his ſplendid retinue, 
And crowned with great wealth; 


When he's careſs'd by all that's great, 


And lov'd by all thar's fair, 
We will not heſitate to ſay, 
That happineſs dwells there; 


But- bappineſ” foundation is 
More ſtable in it's ſeat, 
Than opulence of circumſtance, 


Or favours of the Great, 
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They, like the nn do appear 
Right ſplendid at a-diſtance ; "oF 
But towards it, though we advance; 
We meet with no reſiſtance ; 


WY © ſtill at the ſame diſtance is, 
As formerly 1 1 
By this, we ſee, we can t fix bounds 
For ben happineſs, 


Can one fey; 6 have gain d my point 5 
Here I will take my reſt: 1 
6 1 have got happineſs Age, 
And now I'm fully bleſt; 


3 * And nothing more 1 do expect, 
And nothing more I wiſh ? 
No—ſurely, while on Earth we Ray 

It cannot be the caſe, 


: 
5 © 


Some may perhaps ſay, © 'Ti i in yain, 
And fooliſh our pretence, 9 
&* Since that it cannot be attain * 1 f 


1 By eaſe in circumſtance,” 


| No—Ir i is ſure our bus neſs ſtill - 
To do all for the beſt; 


And though our diſappointment 8 great, 
F rom duty ne er deſiſt. 


Since happineſs can t be complete, = 
But it may need addition, . 
Our mi iſerics are likewiſe ſo, 

While in this middle ſtation, 


The /a is indiſputable, | i 
That none can here enjoy 

Such happineſs as is in heay” ny 
Or feel hell's miſery, 


But are all equilly happy here 
Is what we need not aſl ; 
To prove that, none Apen undertake * 


It is too hard a taſk, 3-0 | 


22 
” 


TRE MIR are men's motives all? 
How var'ous are the ways, 

In which man happineſs purſues; 
Ik not ſucceſsful is? 
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8 It. is not there: you entertain 


ng Though he ſhall fo unlucky be 


He will it graſp, and hold. it faſt, 
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Undoubtedly each man does think 

He takes the neareſt way; 

To fix himſelf in happineſs, 
Though Fate againſt him ſay, 


= Wrong notions where it lies: 
8 150 run too faſt in queſt of 1 *; 
And fo you miſs the prize.“ 


Another may object, and ſay, 
“ Fach man ſhould take his mind; 
4 His judgement ſurely will him lead 
« To where he bs may find. 


* As it not to attain, 
His fancy ſtill produces more 
That he'll purſue moſt keen.“ 


But may not man be much ſurpris'd, 
That, when he often thinks | 


Yer ftill from him 1 it * 


„ 
: Which plainly ſhews, we're quite miſta'en 7 
Of both the means and end 5 

Of what we wiſh'd for to obtain, 

Though it we ſhould have kenn'd. 


| On wealth and honour, idle toys! 

= Men build their hopes of bliſs ; 
wichout their aid, they vainly think 
TOTO ne'er get happineſs : | 


But when theſe envi'd things they've got, 
They then expect full . | 
But Ah! they find *ris all a cheat, 
Andi mix'd with much * 


Aſk you the Learn'd key 8 e 
Alas! he cannot i 
He owns of that he's ignorant; 
He feels ſome wants himſell! | 


The Maher thinks he will it find 
In coffers full of riches; _ 
With theſe he can't be ſatisfi'd, N 
But ſtill for more he itches; 5 * 
"TS... 2 


 . 5 OEM 8. 3 
The dread of lag het he has _ 
Heap d up with ſo much care, | 
Torments him fore; : ſo [ conclude, 

No bappingſe 18 chere. 


| The Lover, who ſucceſsful is, 
Thinks that a few days mair 
Will bring his Charmer to his arms, 
And baniſh all his care: 


bor when that happy FRY is come, 
And her he does poſſeſs, 
He muſt confeſs, he has not got Fe 
What's perfect el, 


fs _——— 
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Bur ſtill the queſtion's ee f 

What then brings happineſs ? 

Or, where! is it for to be found? 25 
Ye Mito, come tell me this. *Y 
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He that his duty underſtands. 
| And does it ſtill practiſe; 
Who loves his neighbour as himſelf, 


And ſtrives his Go to to pleaſes 


POEM 8. 


1 Who truth doth cheriſh and adare, 

ö Who fa [choed hates as Hell; 

Z Who's kind and friendly to the poor, 
And of no man ſpeaks ill; 


Who's free of all ambitious views, 
And proof againſt temptation 
Who's free of envy, /pite, and care, 
Contented with his ſtation— 


Such! 18 the man, if ſuch there be, 
Who happineſs can get; $40) 60 1 
Yet after all, while in this life, 
| We'll be with cares beſet. 


Yet in hd next, 1 hope we tall 
Eternal joy poſſeſs; 
All our deſires be gratifi'd, 


And live in ende .! 
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REFLECTIONS 


} 


0 N 
H OG MAN AI. 


"HAT ſolemn ſound is this I hear! 

The Clock ſtrikes Twelve this night! 

W I may ſtop, and ſore lament, - via 
Tome paſt yields ſmall delight! 9 75 


The Eighty-ſey” n is now begun, 


The Eighty-ſix is paſt; | 
Though with my Friends I now have j joy. 


Let This _ be 110 laſt! 


Sure this, or ſour one, in few years, i 
Makes me to be zo more ! | 
A few unhealthful, painful days, 
Puts /ife's poor play quite o'er! 
ald night of the Year, 
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iris death alone I wiſh to ſhift, 

= And fain would try to ſhun; _ 

But ev'ry hour proclaims aloud, 
My gla/s is nearly run! 


Soon ſhall the bel proclaim I'm dead 
My bed's in yon cold grave ; 
Soon ſhall my Spirit take it's Hike, 
To Hi m who it me gave, 


And join feciety, unknown ES 7A 
To me while I drew breath ! | 

Since this is certain, all my cares "OY 
To be prepar'd for death! | 


Then why ſhould I ſo anxious be, x 
And ſo much wiſh to know, of OT 
Whether kind heav'n give me ſhort 1160 
Or num' rous years beſtow ? 5 


If this year Eighty-ſev'n's my laſt 
Eternal Wiſdom ! grant, | 

That I may keep death in my view, 
Prepar'd for the event! 


4 


Time, like a flood, runs with career 


POEMS 


And can't return again; 
The moments of the former year 
Are as _ ne er had been 


' Farth to \ the Farth returns OY. 


And dit unto it's auft ; 


Tube preſent time is only ours; 


The data we can't truſt! 


| He only lives that's ill content, 


And free of anxious cares, 
Who does enjoy che preſent time 
And not the future fears 1 


Who virtue loves through all his life; _ 


And lets all troubles fly; 
He's s happy while-he's here on Farth; 
And happy ſhall he Ae! 


POET'S FAREWELL 


' To H1s 


NATIVE COUNTRY, 


I. > 
JPAREWELL, ye dear, delightful fields! 
1 Where firſt my breath I drew! 
Farewell, my much reſpected Friends 
II bid you all adieu! 
For other fields, and other plains, 
And other clouds and ſkies; 
For other diſtant, unknown ſcenes, | 
I now muſt ſail the ſeas! | 


| © 
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II. 


In Spring, which decks the blooming year, 
With flow'rs both freſh and gay, 
I pull'd thoſe flow'rs that were ſo fair ; 
But now, I mult away! 
I wonder'd at the ſcene ſo gay, 
With colours of each hue; 
In innocence I ſpent each day, 
Yet bid thoſe days, adieu! 
; "2m 
Ofc from the noiſy, irkſome din 
Of bus'neſs I retir'd, 
And walked in the woods ſo green, 
Or by the river's fide! | 
On Contemplation's airy wing 
My raptur'd fancy flew; 
But now ye woods, ye charming ſprings, 
* bid you all adicu ! 


* 
” 
7 
* 


i Wich eaſe 1 ſpent my 1 days; 
1 Friends they me careſt; 
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Quite free of care, 1n fports and plays, 
I was ſupremely bleſt! 

I ne er envi'd the Rich nor Great, 
Nor ſtrove them to purſue ; : 

Yet now I leave my native ſeat, 
And bid a long adien Eo 


V. 


When ſtanding on yon river fide, 
Where trees and buſhes grow, 


Where Nature's deck d in flow' ry pride, | 


And murmring ſtreams do flow, 
1 liſten'd to the pleaſing ſtrain 
That echo'd through the vale— 
No longer here I muſt remain, | 
And ſo I bid farewell! 


VI. 
My time 1 often have employ'd, 
Here to invoke the Muſe; _ 
Her aid 1 earneſtly implor'd, 


And} dane was ig d. 
9 - 
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[ often 8 ſome Pour” retreat, 
My thoughts there to review ; 

But now I'm forc'd, by cruel Fate, 

To bid them all adieu! 


= 
VII. 
FS 3 


often to ſome ſhady grove 2 8 
RNetir'd from the profane; 
There I have tri'd, though vain I ſtrove, 
To emulate the ſtrain 
Of Birds that warbled from each buſh, 
And chant the woods all through; 
The Linnet, Blackbird, and the Thruſh, 
bis Songſters all, adieu ! BY 


vnn. 


My native ſpot, © on banks of AYR, 

1 May ſweets adorn thy ſoil! 

Let Nature's blooming face ſo fair, 
Aye bleſs thee with her ſmile ! | 

Let flow'rs of ex ry various kind, 
Fach colour and each 1 

produce ſuch ſweets as ſuit the mind 
Of ev ry Friend that's true! 


P © E MIS, 


IX. 


You Fedde who grac'd my little book, 
. And ſhare my joy and Woe, 


And wealth ſtill on you flow! 
Your friendſhip I will ne'er forget; 
Tn to your mem'ry kneel! | 
To ev'ry Friend, with aching heart, 
| I bid a fad farewell! 1 


x. 


Unweari'd love, and anxious wiſh, 
Beſides parental care, | 

Do. claim a chearful, parting Glaſs, 
With thoſe my Friends who are, 

Where we will ſing and take farewell, 


With hearts both 4/nd and true | 


Here I muſt ſtop; my heart is full, 
Gop bleſs you My! adieu! 


T 


* 


May health and peace ſtill be your lot, 


6g 


MEN COMPLAIN. 


Sy TRy * 


SHORTNESS OF. TIME, 


F all the inconſiſtencies 
For which men are to blame, 
None, ſure, are leſs excuſable, 


c 9 - 


Than waſte of precious time. 


; That human life is but a blinł, 
Men conſtantly complain; ts 

Yer mark their conduR, and you'll think 
INF always would remain. 


The children long for to be . 
The boys for to be men, 
And gladly would cancel the years, 
: Which lie the two between. 


* 
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The Minor longs to be of age, 
His freedom to obtain; . 
And, if he could, would gladly leaps" 


From twelve to twenty-one, 


The weary Lab'rer, on the ſun; 

His eye does often fix, 

And liſtens oft, with anxious ear, 4 
To hear the Clock ſtriks ſix. 


E. 


* 


he Uſurer would be wal pleas' d, 6 
Each hour away to cut, 
Vhich lies between the time he lends * 
And ſhould his int'reft get. 


he Loves would be PP ſtill; 
To ſtrike thoſe moments off, 

Vhich do ſo flowly creep away, 
Before he meet his Love, 


vn ſeveral hours of ev'ry day 
Hang heavy on our hands, 

Vhile we do fret, and pine, and wiſh, 
That they were at an end. 9 
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Thus fooliſh man, <a all his ues, 
8 tormented day and night: 
Some future period ſtill he * 
Will yield him more delight. 


2 That comes and goes, yet neyer Joes: 


At all the matter mend, 
Till hoary hairs, and wrinkled brow, 
Proclaim th' approaching end! | 


Envious time is on the wing, 
And flies ſwift as a %% T5 


_ . O! ſeize the moments as they run? 


The 925 chars paſt is loſt a | 


The pre ſent time is oily our 33 4 
The future 8 yet unborn; 
The paſt is gone, for ever gone! of 
And weit's loſs may mourn! Pe 


_CCEPT, my much reſpected Friend] 
The worthleſs /ays I've penn d; 

i Though they may be of merit free, 

They re meant not to offend, 


How bleſt 150 happy! is chat youth, 
If ſuch a youth there be, 

Who i is of malice and envy, 
And of umu free? Th 


Whoſe breaſt ne'er ſwells with paſſions bene, 
Nor's puffed up with pride; 
Who ſees: the faults that are his own, 

And ſtrives his 3 I ta hide? 


n 


Who to che will of Providence, 

” a ev'ry ſtate's reſign'd, 

And ev'ry turn of Fortune bears 
Still with an equal mind ? 


Who lives and's not afraid of death, 
But till keeps't in his eye, 

- And learneth, through the whole of life, 
That irkſome taſx 70 Die? 


Dear Sir, let honour be your guide, 

In all your words and deeds ; 
Frequent ſweet Virtue's lovely path; ; 
Io happineſs ſhe leads. 


Avoid with care thoſe wicked youths, 
And ſtill their ways deſpiſe, 


Who bring young Maids to endle/s hes © 


* of their cries. 


| 15 thou Sen find a . Wi ife, | 
Who on thy ways may ſmile: 
Let not ambition, pride, nor . a 
Thy friendly heart beguile: : 


FFF 


Then when the Muſe my boſom fires, - 
And captivates my ſoul, 

My glowing heart, and raptur'd tongue, 
Thy praiſes loud will tell. 


++ ++ +94 +A% ++ S++ +4 


" HOW THOUGHTLESSLY WE LET Ir PASS. 


F we/ would wiſely count our fine, 
A Tiis not by the amount | 
Of years we've liv'd, but had improv'n, 

And turned to account. Pes 


Alas! we wide mind ; but what 
We're bound and ought to do, 
We always practiſe with regret, 


And ſeldom it purſue. - 
5 3 


2 
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If we will take a look around 

On all within our —_ 7: 
We'll ſee they're baubles all and tops, 
In which men take delight! 825 


| Which make us much deſpis'd while here 

And, when we're dead and gone, 

Our mem ry rots; we're quite forgot, 

ae ee eee 

Where v we have liv? d no man can know, 
Our. eps he cannot trace; © Rs 

For others have ſucceeded us, 

And filled up our place! 


Be wiſe in-time, ye ſons of men! 
And wi/dom true practiſe: 

For very pleaſant are her ways, 

And all her paths are peace! 


=, 


1 


ENTERING INTO WEDLOck. 


FI'HERE's not a period of man's life 
That does require more thought, 


Than when he wiſhes in his heart, 
In Wedlock to be brought. 

Ta chuſe a Partner for one's life, 
And be united cloſe, - _ 

Makes future happineſs depend, 

Or ms ry, which is worſe: 


. ; 5 G 
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Yet, with what thoughtleſſneſs we ſee 
Men haſte to celebrate | 

The Nuptials, which perhaps n may a. 
Their. forrow and difqui t? 


Marriage was inſtitute by Him 


vw 
5p * 


Who made the Univerſe, 
The greateft bleſing human life 
Could on this earth poſſeſs; 


But Oh! Alas! how frequently + 
This „ 43 

By follies that moſt men commit, 
By which they're ſore diſtreſs'd ! 


Were men to act moreprudently, _ 
And walk more circumſpect, 
In matters of importance great, ; 
And on their ways reflect; 


So often they would not complain 
Of diſappointments — 5G 

Domeſtic di ſputes ne'er would riſe, Ty 

Could the F: but one way think, | 


Fore - 
Contention, ſure, can never miſs 
To give them days of pain: 
Their midnight flumber's much diſturb' d 
By thought that's not ſerene. 


Sure Heav'n's deſign was nothing leſs, 
If facred truths you'll read; 

Than man to have a 5% m friend, | 
When in conjunction wed: 


To whom he might; in confidence, 
His ſecrets moſt impart; | | 

Yea, each to other ſhould — 
Senſations of the heart. 


In company, they ſweets enjoy, 
In converſation bright; 5 
Conjenial ſentiments they'll ſpeak, 
Of feelings which delight. 


Mankind, in their /ele# purſuit, 
Are too apt to prefer 
External beauty, or ev'n wealth, 
To what ſurmounteth far: 


e 

The permanent accompliſhments, | 

Of virtue and good ſenſe, 

Do far exceed bearty and wealth, 
Though few this truth defends, 


Were beanty, | virtue, and good ſenſe, 
All com plicate together, 
With mod'rate ſhare of worldly wealth | 
_ They'd i a laſting pleaſure. 


ien ev ry day may teach; 
hat beauty does live ſhort; 
The happingſi it does produce 
Is a deluſive ſort. 


The #9ffon ſoon is ſatiate 
With perſonable charms, 
4 Where mental intelectt do not 
Join cloſe with . * 


 Prandeur and beauty only ſerve 
Anxiety to gild, fone Has 

Which at ſome time may bring diſguſt, 

That cannot be conceal'd, 
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How many are there on this earth, 
Their marr'gge who repent ? 
What they do wiſh, they wiſh in vain, 
There's nought but death can men” t. 


Let others ſeek for pomp and ate, | 
And honour, to gratity, 1 

They'll ſee their folly, though too late, AT 
That all's but vanity ! 


The feoft of reaſon me ſhall feed, i 
Wich a full flow of ſoul; 

And if kind Fate ſhall lead the way, 
I nc'er {hall have control! 


L 


„ Means Log tt SETS 


70, THE PRAISE 


. 


HO U mother virtue ! with men ſtay !* 
| Thy ſoft'ning hand is meek! - 

If man want thee, his heart is cold; 
Tears ne'er can wet his cheek ! 


Bleſt emanatior of the mind! 

Thou'rt from a power divine; 5 

Thou wak' ſt each grace that man may have, 
And faſſ ons doſt refine! - 


Thou breath'ſt ſmooth gales of gratitude 
10 Heav'n, who mercy ſends ! 

Thy aſpect mild, and pitying eye, 
Relieve both foes and friends ! 
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From Fine celg 72 place thou com'ſt; 
Thy proſpect boundleſs lies; 


From Heav'n to Earth thou till Paine "Th 
Thou cur'ſt our groans and /ighs ! 


Here wretched ſons of ſorrow toil, 
Poor, helpleſs, and forlorn, 
Till thy kind hand, with healing ſmile, 
Doth bid them ceaſe to mourn! 


When wand'ring, may thou point the way 
Through dark aflidton's night ! 
Fond Charity, pray bear the ſway ! 
; May man in thee delight ! | 


(Soft is yon balm diſtilling ſky ;_ 
Warm Zephyrs wake the year; 
5 Then beauty charms the enraptur'd . 
And melody the ear * 
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The flow'ry ſbrubs ſend forth their finell; 
Their ſcent 1s rich perfume, : 
To love and pity equal born, 


At morning and at noon! 
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"IVEY the ſun's ſweet, temp ring rays, 

| Strong nerves ſupport man's toil; 

Greefs, ſulky groans, muſt take their flight; 
Heav'n's peace makes patience ſmile !) 


Thou Heav'u-born gift, of pow'r divine, 
In thee true bliſs men find; 

Tis thee whom Jove delights to view; 
For thou art boundleſs kind! 


How great's thy bliſs ! thou fein reliev ſt 
All who are in diſtreſs; 

Whoſe /orrow's agonizing ſmart, 
Their joys do far ſurpaſs! ' 


How does man's breaſt with ardour glow, | 
To Him who gave him birth, 

More ſtrong than genial ſun, which warms 
All things that grow on earth! 


Wich great remorſe man may repine, 
And think how he muſt mourn, 

Secluded from the fweets of life, © 
With pair and angui/b torn! 


POEM S. 
. *Tis he alone who craves thy aid; 
Thy feeling heart mult bleed, 
While adverſe, with his heavy hand, 
He W his drooping head! . 


Hanne de! d woes * man's ſtate, 
Ev'n frowns of angry Fate! 


Man's feeble mind can't thoſe things bear ! 


His diffidence is great 


His ruin d fate doth cauſe him mourn; 
His tow'ring height of fame 

Is ſo reduc'd, and brought ſo low, 
His breaſt is fill'd with ſhame! 


Sure friendſhip kind will joy impart, - 
And thaw the breaſt that froze; 

Then ſhall it eaſe the Hleeding heart 
Of all it's cares and woes! 
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A. 


CREATION AND FAL L. 


A T firſt, when all things formed were, 
4 And Man was form'd at laſt, 
Gop gave him wiſdom to govern . 

And rule o'er ev'ry beaſt, 


To ev'ry living creature, he 
Did give it's proper name; 
80 that, they might man's voice obey, 

And tremble at the fame. | 


When Adam all che creatures nam'd, 
Amongſt them were not found 


3 help or friend, whom he could love, 


Till Gop made him ſleep ſound. 


F O E M W 
. Gop took a Rib from Adam's ſide; 
And clos'd up fleſh and ſkin; 

A hels to Adam Gop did make, 
That he did like full keen, 


They in a garden then were plac'd; 
Een they did it call; 


The Tree of Knowledge both did eat, 


Which made us ſinful all. 


He little knowledge of Eve had, 
Till ſhe uſurp'd a pow'r; 

At leaſt entic'd him for to eat 
Fruits, whoſe ect were ſour, . 


They fond were of each other, ſure; 
And meaning to be happy; | 

But cred'lous Eve, ſhe did believe 
The Serpent that ſpoke pretty. 


She, thoughtleſs, took advice, and ear, 
Not dreading any evil; ; 

She little thought the Serpent was 
Nougght but the /ubtle Devil. 


9 | . 
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The bad er. this eating had, 
O! it is plainly ſeen! 

We, contrar' to the late of God, 
Have plac d ourſelves moſt keen! 


The laws of God and Nature are . 
Right eaſy to obey ; ; 
And, were our natures not corrupt, 
We from them would not ſtray; 


But what we're b;4zer, that we'll not 

Perform without a grudge; Wr 
And what's forbidden, that we'll do, 

At leaſt in our heart lodge; 


Such inclinations Ia to break, 
And, if occaſion ſerve, 
Tf we can it a ſecret keep, 
We'll train our ev'ry nerve, | 


With vigour we will vice purſue, 
While in a nat' ral ſtate ; 
And when our Paſfons they do fail, 
Some crimes take place as great. 


O E NM 6G 
The crimes of childhood men leave off, 
And think them filly toys; | 


89 


Syne they fall in with crimes far worſe: | 


They better had been boys. 


There's drinking, whoring, and ſo on, 
That by the law's forbidden; 
Some prudently thoſe ſecrets keep, 
And from the world they're hidden. 


At riper years men thoſe deſpiſe, 
When paſſions are grown weak; 
They ſeldom think of thoſe be'ng faults, 
Till frength doth luft forſake. 


Then av'rice comes, and it will ſtay 
| Cloſe by it's friends till death; 
Each vice that formerly we had 

It us renounced hath, 


From what's here ſaid, tis plainly ſeen, 
We have no //rength nor art, 

To keep the lau we cannot do 
In whole, nor yet 15 part. 
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Perfect obedience is requir'd; 
There's ſome think that's not fair, 
For to demand ſuch things of us, 
While void of frengih we are. 


But that is what we cannot plead ; - 
Our Sov'reign Lord us made; 

And why ſhould mortals challenge him 
Who's infinitely good, 


And has a right for to command 
His creatures to obey 

His laws? Though we are weak in hand 
None can againſt him ſay. 
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en OBSERVATIONS 
"ox as 
FIRST PARENTS EATING ; 
n 


FORBIDDEN FRUIT. 


HE Tre ree of We Good and * 
Was ſo impregnated 
With poiſons vile, which did infeQ 
Th' ofpring that ſucceeded. 


It ſo intoxicating was, 
With qualities ſo ſtrong, 
Our ſpirits and our humours all 


Are biaſs'd ev'ry one. 
Ma 
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From Adam 5 perſon and from Eve 85 
Our human body ſprang : 

ufection (till transfus'd itſelf 
Through all the pow'rs of man. 


With /ermentation ſtill it flows 
Through all the human race; 

And ſince we are of Adam's ſeed 
Infection ne er ſhall ceaſe, 


FTet there's ſome Clergymen wha tell 
That Adam's ſin not in us dwells; ; 
An' that it only hurt themſells 

Wha did the action: 
| For fince we were not preſent there, 
LL brak nae ores: 


If we are guilty of Adam's fin, 
Let's ſee then where it did begin: 
| If Adam 's ſaid to be the ſpring | 
| | Where it doth riſe, 

Dur 2 and bodies muſt come of him 
Without diſguiſe. 
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What did from dem really ſpring, | 
Was but a generable thing; 
While! it was is ſo, 1 it could na fin, 
It was but matter, 
An' under nae law it could be, 
80 nae ranferer. 


They ſay the ER tells us plain, 
That Gop made all the ſouls of men; 
An' when they were frac his han' ta'en 


Were perfect pure: —_— 
The queſtion ſtill is unreſolv'd * ö 
« How. yn came here. : 
Adam did only uſe the means, | 
Which other men do wha get bairns ; | 
That of pring puniſh'd be for crimes . p 

Their parents did, ; 
Is ſuch a cruelty, that none i 

Can i it exceed, 


Arg — 


Some ſay, tis hetrodox and rude i 
No fault's in him wha is the head ; 
Though he ſhould Kill all mortals dead, 

. Erernall =” 


= + © 
Log. RT 


* * 
* 
C ( CS 
3 


. ht Op popes omen r > 
EET S n 
2 ons Br = = 3 2 —_— 
\ N Ag - 


FOE M 8 


94 
We muſt confeſs the law is good, 
8 We're Judged bY 


That Adam was a fed ral head, 
They ſay is evident indeed; 
| He for himſelf an' all his ſeed 


Did covenant, 


Au did them ev v'ry one ee 


In this event. 


Known unto 2 was the whole matter, 


How Adam ſoon bis flock would ſcatter: 


His Wife and him, when join'd together, 


Made no delay; ; 


enen puſh? d them on too far; 


They were but clay. 


1 


A promiſe made the wound did heal ; 


He bankrupt was, yet he found bale 
A Cautioner, who did not fail, 


Wha Latich'd the law's demands, 
Let Adam out. 


One without doubt, 
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| FHE/RIGHT HONORABLE. 
THE EARL OF DUNDONALD'S 
WELCOME 7 6 r 2 I 
Juh, win 


[NSPIRE my Muſe; ye tuneſul Nine $ 
With ſtrains immortal and divine ; - 
And teach a humble Bard to ing, 
Till rocks and hills with echoes ring ; 
And publiſh wide, to ev'ry clime, 
DunDoNaLd's far reſounded fame ! | 


Hail! great DuxDoxALD! wik „ 
Bright Ornament of ev ry age! * 


Py 


hy virtues great and godlike fill, 
Vith grateful joy each heart do fill! 


F 


That uſeful article of Tar. 


nnn 

Thy Fame reſounds from pole to pole, 

And fills with wonder ev'ry ſoul! 

Each proud Philoſopher doth ſee, 

And owns himſelf excelbd by thee : 
They waſte their time in dry diſputes - 
Whilſt thou by practice ſhow'ſt it's fruits. 


Mankind, aſtoniſh'd, now behold = 

Nature's deep ſecrets all unfold. 

What had for many cent'ries been 

A ſecret hid from mortal men, 

With Art Divine, thou haſt found out, 

And unto full perfection brought. | 

From Coal, which men thought only good 

To keep them warm and dreſs their food, 

Thou doſt extract ſo many kinds a 
Of things that do ſurpriſe our minds, 

| Men now no more need fetch from far, 


Great Britain's Thunder now may roar, 

In dreadful claps, from ſhore to ſhore iy 
With joy we ſee her Men of War 
Secured by thy matchleſs Tar, 
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That worms in vain their for C8 employ, | 


Their warlike bottoms to deſtroy, 

With it bedaub'd, they longer laſt 

| Than they were ſheath'd with metal caſt. 
The fuir'ous waves may daſh in vain; 
Their well pitch'd fides do firm remain; 
Corroding Time's deſtructive force, 

In ages ſcarce can make them worſe. 


Wil Fortune, with redoubled blow, 
Had long laid AyR-SHIRE very low! 
Her Mansfaftures, and her Trade, 
Seem'd ruin'd quite, without remead; 
One blink of hope did ſcarce remain, 
That &er ſhe flouriſh would again, 


That 21 Bank, that plague of plagues, | 


Had fairly kick d her off her legs; 
It's baneful infl' ence did extend 
Through ey'ry corner of the land: 
Her ſun, that ſhone erewhile ſo gay, 
Could ſcarce ſhoot forth one feeble ray! 
As Phæbus, with his glorious light, 
Piſpels the gloomy 1 night, 
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The world that late in darkneſs lay, 
Tranſported, hails the chearful day; 

So AYR-SHIRE lifts her drooping head, 
Erewhile in gloomy darkneſs laid, 

And caſling round her wond'ring eyes, 
Beholds DUNDONALD great ariſe;  .. 
And ſtretching forth his gen'rous hand, 
To fave from death a ruin'd land! 


But chief Mu1nk1 _ a poor, lary'd 
place, 
With hunger painted in it's face, 


With joy may. bleſs the happy day, 


That e' er your LoxDSsH came this ways 


Fer ſons, before that yon came here, 


Could ſcarce afford to drink fmall beer, 
And oft were fain to hold with water, 
Make now the mutchkin Noup to clatter: 
They all before had ſcarce two groats, 


When now their pocket s lin'd with notes, 
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FT N ES. 


Put upon a Poſt leading to the Tar-Work af 


T TALT, Paſſengers, come here and ſee 
= © What Fortune has beſtow'd on me: 
A Field run o'er with mos and glaur, 

Vet in it's bow'ls is Coal Pit Tar ; 

Not only Tar, but Paint and Oil, 

And Salts to make one ſpout a mile; 
Magnęſia, and G-d knows what, 

Are all extract from my Ceal- Pit. 


4 Noble Lord, of Ayr-ſhire blood, 


Owns all my minerals are good; 
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Both Coal 1 Lime, and In and Clay, 
More rich than on the banks of Spey. 
May that great Lord for ever ſhine, 
Firſt Chymi/t MOR. A 


Sure Nature nothing ade] in vain, 
Though man muſt toil with grief and pain. 
That worthy Lard, with Art Divine, | 
Doth honour to all Ayr-ſhire men ; 
Which ſhows that Nature {till intends, 


-Ev'n though tis late, to make amends 
| And cauſe Mo1RKIRK ſurmount the globe, 2 
| Before that ſhe gire her laſt throb 


HONEST JOHN'S OPINION 


P A T R. O N A G E. 


OOD morrow neighbour; what's your 

TO Rs | 
Tell what you ken, pray, don't refuſe, 
Says he, The folk's all in a rage, 
And blame the Church for Patronage. 
Sir, my opinion is the ſame 
With thoſe men who the Church do blame; : 
Curſt Patronage uſurps a pow'r, 
And makes our Church a common 20h 
The moſt of Chriſtians own tis bad, 
And if rid of it would be glad, 
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Where men are void of charity. 
The wiſeſt Patron can't find proof 


| Took who were fit, the reſt refus'd, 


= * 1 


Except ſuch men who have a Son, 


Who's forced in by tuck of Drum. 
The Patron alſo may it praiſe, 
While conſcience nought againſt him ſays; 


His 2worldly wealth he may increaſe, 


By forcing into Church—an 4/5, 


a 


Such impoſitions muſt offend _ 
Thoſe who're relig*ouſly inclin'd: 


It makes dienſiont through the land, 
And puts the weak mind to a Rand, 


The bond of all Society, 


By Patronage is forc'd to fly; 


I mean, true friendſhip cannot ſtay, - 


In all the Scriptures, which are truth ; 'T f 


Nor do we find, in ancient days, 
That cer the ** was treat * wars 


] 
11 
When 6rſt the Chriſtian faich Sous tack | 


There were well nigh three hundred years, 


That Chriſtians their own Paſtors choos'd, 


ers .mi 
The Chriſtians then, they lib'ral were; 


Of what they had, they gave a ſhare; 
Their Miniſters with bread they fed; 
They grateful were, and thanks repaid. 


But when Conflantine did embrace 
The Obriſtian faith, he turn'd the chace; 
He made a late that he thought good, 
And did confirm their /velibood. 

A legal right he did them give, 

That they their Spend hard might crave; 
'Tis now confirm'd a ſettled Fee, 
What firſt was but gratuity. | 

That Emp'ror great, he quickly, found, 
The Chriſtian Clergy could command 
The minds of men, and make them ſway, 
And ſtill the government obey. 

The Clergy then were ſo acute, 

In forming minds without diſpute, 

Who did the government obey; 

By this the Clergy bore the ſway. 

The Princes who were great in power 
Did ſtill the Clergymen adore, | 


6 POEMS 
And frank and freely they did give 
| Whate er theſe 2 did crave. 


The cle they obtain'd their end. 
Were well ſecur'd of Glebe and Teind; / 
Yet their demands {till roſe more high, 
That ſcarce a prince could them fopply. 
Great favours, formerly recciv'd, 
Incitements were for new ones crav'd ; 
At laſt, they falſely did pretend; 
They from the Levites did deſcend: 
And, for the tenth they make a claitn 
Of all produc di in ev'ry clime; 
Ev'n beafts and grain, ſugar and tea, 
All to ſupport their luxury, = 
Bur till tis plain, and will appear, 
That Chriſtian Clergy can't compare 
With Levites and with- Fetwi/h Prigſe, 
Who offer'd ſacrifice of beaſts. 
The Levites lent an active hand, 

In conquering Canaan's Land; | 
Though of the land they had no ſhare, .- 
They were maintain d, and free o care. 
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The Clergy do nought, now-a-days, 
But point the road the Chriſtian gaes; 
Of toil and labour they are freed, | | 
Which both the Prizfs' and Levites did. © 
Conftantine's time, the Clergy had 
The people's hearts, both good and bad, 
And ſoon could have rebellion rais'd | 
Againſt his Highneſs when they pleas'd 
Which made thoſe great men never ſtand 
To grant the Clergy their demand; 
A law was paſt by Clergy's friends, 
And tax impoſ'd that's called Teindi. 
By which the rev'nue of the Church 
Was then increaſed very mulch ; | 
And now this office bears the van ; 
Fye, let my ſon be Clergyman. 


Now by this time the Pope of Rome, 
Who's by the Romans calld, ſupreme, 
None could diſpute his right, as ſuch, 
To fill up ev'ry vacant Church: 
But why ſhould we ſo much complain, 
Of Antichrit and Pope 9 Rome, 
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Since arbitrary pow'r is us'd, 
In ſettling Prieſts, though {till refus'd 7 


To Preſbyt'ry we need not claim; 
To us tis but a borrow'd name: 
No court is held to crave a Vote, 


If you'll have ſuch a Prieſt or not. 
The Patron, who has got a friend, 


Who ſerv'd him for ſome noble end, 


His Son repays with Kirt and Glebe, 


 Ev'n though he's one of Haman's tribe. 
Sure grace and goodneſs ne'er can dwell, 


Where uproars and convulſions ſwell ; - 
Nor can, they find a joy that's ſweet, 


Where truth and friendſhip do not meet. 
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HERD AND DOG.» 


/ 


mourn, 
When there were neither ditch nor hank. 

To wear the aer frae mang the corn 
In cauld, wat weather ; * 


Poor things! their claes were reft an' torn! 


Cayld made them ſhiver! 


In June an' July, 2waſþs an lg, 


Made a' the brutes fling wi” their legs, 
0 2 


It i is 3 of the Pale Farmers, i in ancient times, that, 
as ſoon as Harveſt was oyer, they put AWAY, the Herd and 


hanged the Dog. ; 


ANGSYNE the poor, wee Hedi might 
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| An' ſtartle i into burns an craig 


To koole their ſkin; 
The poor, wee herd, wi hacket legs, 
ST: Comes far behin'! 


When harveſt chanced to be late, 
The wee, poor Herd, baith young an late, 


| Muſt ſtan' arout, -baith ſoon an' late, 


Wi' kie an' naigs: 


When a's gotin, ſyne he muſt flit, 


. a in gel, 


When 1 Was _ an facks were 
crown'd, 
The Farmer then did 155 fu ſound: 
His cares an' ſorrows a were drown' d 
| | P the hirn night; 


| Fine beats in . then went round 


Till fair _ light, 


| 


. 


Then Herd an v bairf F roll a 50 git: 
Their heads were ſair an like to ſplit: 


e 
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Each, like a fouter, bang d his kit 


Opo' his back, 


syne, chrough the burn, an' owre the . 
Each tell'd his crack. 


Poor Oolly yewll'd, an' ſtood aſide 

The Herd, when he threw by his plaid, 

An' faid,, 7 © Jock, wilt thou but bide 
“ This Winter here? 


1 7 * fear d hard fate may me betide 
hy Before nieſt year! 2535 


Jock ſaid, Poor dog, an 1 his head, 
_ ſays, for thee my heart does bleed : 
* Thou keept me eaſy ; when weel fed, 
-  Baith Bo an' 4ye 
6 Stood awe o' thee, an' from thee fled, 
* When 1 did _ 


Poor Golly bowes, wr dool an care, 
An' ſays, © O Jock, I hunted fair; 
" 4 baith the beets an tails did tear; a 
I had few marrows ; 
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6 But now, alas! I quake for fear 
O' ſhot or gallows ! 


& When I am idle an' weel fed, 
t *Tis likely I may ſtroll abroad, 
An' do what my fore-fathers did, 
| © Seek after ſport; 


« On my! return, ſome cry, I'm mad, 


+ They Il hae me ſhot, 


* Should I be > o' my meat, 


15 Tack cog, wi deil-be-licket in't; 
My tail droops then amang my feet, 


1 ſcent an' ſmell, 


2 An' ſearch che moors to fin' dead ſheep, 


49 My wame to fill, 


©® Then when the ſhepherds do me ſoy, 


9955 They faſt will raiſe the hue an' cry, 
* An' ſay,” © Let's run, we'll him o 'er-hie, 


5 Ere he win hame; 


a Where we ein fin', we 11 make him die, 
None dare us blame.“ 


E Fr 


Tock ſays, Poor dog! I ſee thy fate 
Is hard; ſhouldſt thou be lean or fat, 
4 By en' mies thou art aye beſet, 

Baith late an' ſoor ; 
“Come, go wi me, to yon wee ſpat, 
“ Till Winter's doon. 


= Then, i' the Spring, we baith will riſe, 
" When gouk does kook, an ' fallow flies; = 
“Then we 1 appear without diſguiſe, 
| 5 In ſome guid day, 
8 An- gang to hills that's near the ſkies, 
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T HU Gr s 
ON THE 


UNCERTAINTY OF HUMAN LIFE. 


' XPER” ENCE ev'ry day may learn 
How fleeting each thing is below ; 
Sure bright example ſhines in vain, 

Bids Heav'n ſuſpend the deſtin'd blow! 


Till half extinguiſh'd and brought low, 
Then death awakes from folly's dream; 
We learn our wi/dom by our , 

And hang on mercy's ling ring beam! 


All you whoſe breaſt with virtue glows 


Attend my ſtrain, while me you hear! 


Tou ſhar'd ſome be, why, ſhare ſome zoges, 
Let worth and valour claim a tear! 


* 
82 
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What vengeance waits the imp'ous heart, 
When Wort#'s preſt on the early bier? 


The heaving breaſt is doom'd to ſmart, 
While ſtubborn Joly brings on fear 


Man's form' d with /oul-ennobling art, 
Whoſe breaſt enjoys unſull' ed peace, 
Whoſe open band. and Seu rous hearty 


TSS Si 


Man * vi cha wk 


Ambition throws the bait for gain : 


On'eagle's wings he's borne along, 
Our the ftorm by Fancy's ſtrain ' 


On Virtue's eminence, that's high, 
Beyond the fan and ſtarry ſky; 


On nobler objects fix Faith's eye; 


No god-like wiſh c'er ſoar'd in vain; 
Bright Virtue fills the bount” ous mind! | 
Heav/n's bliſs is an immortal gain, | 
That ornaments the human kind! 
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2414 PO E M 8. 
What raptures in the boſom roll, i 
When bleſt with yy and Gberty ? 
It elevates and fires the /out, 
To think its triumph is on high ! 


"Tis only Fate's all pow'rful hand, 
That has a pow'r our ways to charm, 


; The King of Terrors to command, 
N And of his pow'r him to diſarm! 
” TO 
THE MEMORY OF. —— 
WHO DIED IN HIS YOUTH. 


T AMENTED Youth, and only Sort! 
He's join'd the filent dead? 
He's gone to ſhun the life that's vain ! 
No woes he now can dread! _ 


POEM & 21g 


Had Fate but ſpar'd that blooming Youth, Wo. 
His valour for to ſhow, | 

Anceftor-like, his mighty ſtrength, 
Might truck dread on His foe! 


Since he TE" "Y fatal TRE RY OO ken 
Torn from parental care, 3 

Great conſolation: hence may flow ; 

He greater joys may ſhare! 5 de; 77 


In life there's nought but pain and u, 
And dread of what may come; 
But now from care and firife he's free; 
His refuge is yon * 5 


His lovely Vorm, and 215 eye, . K 


Now fade in yon cold grave! 
He's veil'd in darkneſs, there to lie, 
Till he aſcend above 


His Parents cannot ſpeak the wa 
They in their boſoms feel! 
To ſee their only ſon laid low, 
Whom they did 55 ſo well! 
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s d O E M 4 
Each virtue that commands applauſe 


He fully did poſſeſs ; 


Each charm that admiration draws, 
He had, all muſt confeſs! 


That Spoiler came, with fatal haſte, 
And laid his beauties low! 
Likewiſe laid all his glories waſte, 
With one tremendous blow! 


Thus fall the flow'rs, „Shen they're full blown, 
| Von the vernal fields! 
Each has it's morning and it's noon, 
<a each to Nature yields ! 


The frof doth nip the ſweeteſt flow” rs 
That e'er on fields yet grew; 
Their leaves decay, they diſappear, 


No more refreſh d by dew ! 
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1 428 


He RE lies the Youth, to reſt conſign 4. 
Whoſe breaſt with virtue glow'd; 

Who did poſſeſs a god-like mind; 
Whoſe heart with bounty flow'd ! 


His manners good, his ſoul refin'd, 
| Sweet paſſions him inſpir d; 
He lov'd his Go, his King, and Friend, 
By all men ſtil ay 


„ 


From bis * Friends he's now remoy 45 
Enjoys what keen he ſought; | 
Honor'd by all, by all belov'd— 
May Youths by him be taught! 


44 


0 
7 
id 55 
85 
5 
5 
* ” 
1 
£1. 
"o * 
3 
* 
1 * 
8 
WE? 
*. 
ot 
1 
© WH 
F 4.7 
: _ 
: JH 
124 
4 * 
4. 
17 
KW 2,5. 
n 87 A 
1 
* * 
4 AS 
— og * 
4 
F 
75 
1. 
1 
e 
* 
S . « 
, 4. 
9 j 
3 25 
ON 
7 
— 3 
$ bh - 
> 
A 
"+ 
* 2 
a 
Hi v4 
4 
5 1. 
Kot 
5 
3. Fn 
8 oy; 
* 4 
wan 
+3 THE. 
EM 1 
* aer 
ik 
12 
o 8 3 
25 — 4 7 
Hos 
1 wt 
be „ 
. q = 
5 EC 
7 
* 6371 
4 ol 
- x bd 
. 
> 3 
; 
y 
v7 
7 
"+ _ 
9 
2 7 * 
8 
3 
oa 
" 
"} 7 
25 
C3 
6 
= 
7H 
29 15 TOY 
10 
r 
BF 
-_— a 
* £64 
. * is 
4 * 
oh 1 


{ <5 
7% 
_ 

4 * 
"_ 
127 

$i 

i. 
g 

r 
21 
+ 

* 

5 


DISTRESSED CONDITION 


. : i | Y 


HONEST FARMER 8. 


F man's poſſeſt of common fonſe, bay? 4 
| He may well ſee, at the firſt glance, | 
8 Mankind A — ine 
And ſhould ſupport 
Each other, in hoe ſtations here, 
And them Rr; 


The Governor of all the earth 
Has made gach being that draws breath, 
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| And ev'ry * that man hath 

8 receiv'd from Gop; 
Then a why ſhould ſtupid mortals boaſt 

In this abode ? 


Were men for ever to reſide _ 
Upon this earth, and here abide, 
] could forgive them, though they chide 
And graſ p at wealth ; 
Yea, e even though they ſhould go the length 
Of prick and RR | 


But from the laws of Gop and Nature, 
We ſee what's for us muckle better: 
Ne'er /rich, nor ſteal, nor be refetter ads 3 
FT For i/l-won gear | 
Will n never give the conſcience eaſe, 
n really fear. 


For certainly; when death draws near, 
Man's conſcience in him it muſt ſtir, 
And make him fart, even faint for fear, 

W hile judgement waits him, 


©. IM r O E M 2 
He ſhould forſake, and mercy crave; 
: da death takes him, 
And thdugtsthat n has beſtow'd | 
On ſome great honour, wealth and gold; 
If it be truth that man is told; 
| PLD His charge i is greater; 
And _ walk a W call 
The dnn to better. 


And if a 0 Man does — * 8 abe 
The poor when they come in his ſight, 
| N Hie wealth will then give. kim delight, 
ma Haſte to relieve den; 3 
| | Which hams the talents are not hid, 
That Gop did ire bs, 
If mien of wealth were ne'er ſo keen, | 
They're but a wheel in the machine: 
Inferiors may as well be ſeen, 
And as much valu'd: 
If they. FX a their functions well, 
No more's required. | 


P OEM S. 422 
And if man would impartial be, 
He may ſee't well, with half an eye, 
The man who is of high degree 
| Is much ador” dz | = 
Yet ſtill the Pleb' an i tat wie - = 4 = 
| Him to uphold : 
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i By working, drudging, and what not, 
Although his wage be but a groat, | G 
And * he can't live like a /of, . = 

As ſome men do; 

His daily bread's all his concern, / 


And plenty too. 


Give up to Landlords all their land, 
Matters would ſoon be at a ſtand ; 
For work they could not with their hand, 


9. 


Ns 


I am no fraiſer; 
Their natures, fore: need to be chang'd 
Like Nebu'dnezzar; 
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And were their natures all ſo chang'd, . 
They muſt, like ſport Per all be mang d, 
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12d P O E M $ 
: When from their former foit eſtrang d, 
That was ſweet paſture, 


And now turn'd out to beath'ry moors, 
With great diſaſter ! 


For he who hath the wildeſt land, 
When he gets his rent in his hand, 
Can up with his companions ſtand, 
| And drink and toaſt, 
| . Fate or Fortune ſtill defy, 
| That rule the roaſt, 


But would the Zairds ſubmiſſive be, 

And Landlords of whate'er degree, 

And think one.moment, then they'll ſee 
I'm not miſtaken, 

Fis Lands o'er dear and Faftors keen- - 

* ſuch a breaking. 
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AN 


A MIABLE YOUNG LADY, 


YN OOD — — is my toaſt, 
The prettieſt Girl in all the Weſt: 
I with her charms am fully bleſt ; 
Ohl! what feel! 
of * 2 Ladies ſhe's the beſt 
And moſt genteel 1 


Her eyes they pierce each heart with love, 
More beautiful than thoſe of Dove ; - 
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as LOCLnMS 
Her ey'ry word my ſoul does move; 
| My heart doth pant: 

She” 8 formed ev ry joy to prove; 
_ She'll Lords enchant, 


[Her atrs are all both grave and ſweet; - 
In her perfeftions all do meet: 
She on her limbs does walk ſo neat, 
1 And dance ſo juſt; 
Faith ! ſhe may pleaſe a German Count 
Of niceſt taſte. 


Her voice, ſo ſweet, doth charm the ear 
Of ev'ry one who does it hear; | 
Tis ſo melodious and clear, 

; | _  Nought can't excell; 
Thrice happy ſhall the man be, ſure, 
Who get her hall! 


Vet though her 3  ſheww be good, 
fer inward parts do far exceed; 
She, mother-like, the poor does feed, 

And all i in want; 


POEM 8. 1205 


She's aye well pho d, and in good mood, 
| And aye content. 


She's both good- natur d and humane; 
She dreſſes decently, though plain; 
n fer'ous, ſhe does not diſdain, 
In chearful mood, 
To crack a nds; or ſing a ſong ; 

She's not a prude, 


Whoe' er her ſees muſt ſtill admire * 
Her Maker, who did her inſpire; 
Her virtues ne'er can raiſe her higher 
Than the jt Cane: 
Heav'n make her good, and wiſe, and pure, 
To keep thy laws! 


126 


r here conflntds in this fnal place, 
No more abroad to rove ! 

My breaft is ruffled by hard Fate! 
bu chain'd and cannot move! 


Here no more glide the purling ſtreams, ' 
Which murmur'd o'er yon ſtones! - 
No more ſcrenengſi here reſides ; ] 


I'm under clouds and florms ! 


97 


No more thoſe ſpacious buildings high, 
Which tow'r up near the ſkies, 
Can me amuſe! Im now ſo low, 
Slcep ſeldom ſhuts mine eyes! 


F O E M 8. _ 
My high ambition now is fled; 
My wealth has loft it's pow'r : 
All pleaſure's gone, and droops it's head, 
And never ſhall riſe more! 


Beneath the gloomy ſhades of. night 
I melancholy fit, 

With Heaving breaſt, and ready /; of „ 
ny ſpirits dull and flat! | 
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Far hence my laugh ark {miles are gane, 
And mirth that did intrude; 

Far hence the cares of life are fled, 
And ev'ry thing that's rude! 


Vain glory and deflrufive firife, 
That rais'd my mind too high ; 
Now all thoſe phantoms they are fled, 
And can no longer ſtay ! * 
"Tis. deeþ reflection now preſides 
O'er Wiſdom's certain gain, 
With Patience, that's Contentment's bride, 
They'll mitigate my pain! 
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Warm charity for other's faults; 
With heart and mind benign, 

With /acred pity, heav'nly gift! 
Compoſe my penſive mind 


O teach my heart, with thoughts ſublime, 

To follow Wifdom's ways ; 

And fly from vice, arid ſeek ſome ſhade, ' 
To chant o'er Virtue's praiſe ! 


O teach me riches ne'er to prize 
Above their native worth! 

= May guilty pleaſures all fly bence; 

1 4s far as South's from North! 


2 


Let me, untouch'd with brutiſh rage, 
_ UnruMed paſs my days: 

| And may I view this ſpacious Stage, 
Unworthy of my praiſe} . 
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"TO W great a comfort mult it be, 

To have a qui't retreat? 

One's abſence from a hurried life, 
They never ſhould regret. 


Diverſions now I really hate, 
In which I took delight; 

My inclination's quite averſe; : 
I think on ſuch with ſpite, 


Some my conduct miſrepreſent, 
And ſay, I'm much to blame: 

$6 Retreat!” ſay they, tis not like you! | 
*:-is ner can raiſe your fame * 
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The ſpiteful world 1 deſpiſe 
Their cenſures can't me hurt: 

I think that /olitude's a ſcene, = 
Where one may be ien. 7 


And why ſhould any one me blame! ? 
4 Will they find fault with me, 

To take the neareſt way J can, 
That I may happy be? 


Do men think one ſhould be aſham'd_ 
Of what he hath made choice? 
So far from that, if they think right, 

My ſtate they won't deſpiſe. 


A peaceful and unrufled mind, 
In Solitude Ul nurſe, | 
Like ocean unmov'd by wind, 
Nor blown by tempeſts fierce. 


Ambitious feoellings ſhall ſubſide, 

That /orm ſhall roar no more; 

| All paſſion's huſh'd; and ſtill Rea”. 
That did prevail before. 955 


FFF 


© 0 ſolitude! T muſt thee praiſe! 
Without thee I'm {till toſs'd! 
To ev'ry wind and furious form, | 


. always a am expos'd. 


My courſe 305 mongſt quick h and rocks 7 


Perils ſurround me till : : 
By jeopardies I'm threat'ned much, 
And fierce deſiruttion's url. 


Bien rance ſo deſtructive is, 
It's ſtreams they run ſo mad; 

It's pois' nous ſtuff I've ſwallow'd down 
With haſte, yet not afraid, 


4 I with my haſſion was ſo toſs d, 4 
Like ſhips in tempeſts great; 15 
By them I hurri'd on fo faſt, —_ 
And ne'er did meditate. 
Could I in honour have it ſpoke 
That virtue I purſu'd, 
And, like to the unbending oak, 


It's roots had well ſecur'd ! 
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Could I look forward i in this life, 


And ſay, vive has no pow'r 


To tempt; it's darts I all defy ; "Hog 


They ne'er ſhall me allure! 


Had I, upan the flage of iſe 


Preſerv d a virt ous mind; 


Or had I Miſdam choſen art, 
To walk 1 in Falke divine! 5 


But Oh! alas! my fox! may bluſh, 


When to remembrance brou ght, 
The ſcenes I have delighted i in— 1 
| Remorſe me now has caught! 


For ſa fafety he as a ſtrong tow'r, 


I'll fly to folitude ; 3 
Tn i it's employs, t that pious are, 
I fl there find j Joy on 8 Hoods 
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THE JOTS OF HOME. 


AFTER 


PLSAPPOINTMANTS 
| Us A * 


HE faint red ſky*npw riſes falt; 
| The Cock he claps his wings, 
And crows before the ſun appears; 
| The Lark ſhe fweetly fin 2% 


See how that bal ſpreads wide 
O'er all the milky ſkies ; 

The diſtant hills, when clouds are fled, 
Do ſhare ſan' s early rays; 


They catch the Morning s ſweet ning ray, 
That's glorious for it's light; 

That ſpreads abroad his ſunny beams, 
9 er plains of verdure bright! 
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O'er waving banks and puri ng Arcam 
And o'er each thing below, 

Ti ſun that gives a vital poꝛꝰ 7 
To trees and herbs that grow. 


Come, Contemplation, with me join! 

Pl through yon foreſt roam! | 
True nature I will there find out. 
5 4 \ 


Tn ev'ry vale t plain! 0 


They'll fractpte in my heart inſtill 

Poor which I U baniſh pain | 

Far hence, along with guilty oy, 
That me * fling! 


Then pray, wick hold your fquints and ſmitee.; 


58 N' allurements to me bring; | 
Likewiſe with-hold all mad” ning arink ER 1 
That may my brains inflame! | 


Some pleaſant j Joy Tort now impart, 
'Thar animates the heart! 
I'm now ſecluded from that crowd, 
. Which lopg has caus'd me /mart ! 
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Though rob'd of all my wworld!y wealth, 
And all my former fame, | 
And my dear friends me no more know, 
I ne'er ſhall Fortune blame; 


Nor curſe the Pow'rs, who thus diſpoſe 
Of all things to their mind; | 

- I Evn all my Fring: and my woes, 

They're from a Pow'r divine! | 


Here in this humble, peaceful place, 
My grateful wiſh I'll ſend | 

To Heav'n, where peace and mercy ſtays, 
The world without an end! 


bs: May Virtue guide me to my grave, 
That place where ſorrows ceaſe, 
Then farewell fields adorn'd with flow'rs, 
| And woods with tow'ring trees ! | 


All Nature's ſcenes are beautiful; 
In them true bliſs I find g- 
No longer I my Fate bewail; | 


I'm chearful in my mind. 
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Untainted with ambitious care, 
My little, ſcaniy meal 

Is all the joys Ihere do ſhare, 
In this place where I dwell. 


Kind Nature all my wants ſupplies; 
From firife Tm here retir'd: 

No thund'ring ſcold gives me ſurpriſe; - 
My breaſt with wrath's ne'er fir d. 


Tis chearfulngfe ad focial ref, 
Endear my happy home, 
. And each returning Morn and Ex a 
Bring freſh ſupplies along. 


Great thanks to Him, Whoſe 22 band = 5 
The fields with food hath ſpread, 

By whoſe omnipotent command, 
The poor are cloth d and fed, 


Not uneſcap'd one bleſling flies, © 
That's link'd in Nature's chain; 
That comes to us from yonder Hea vn, 


| Nor unremark d our pain, 
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| Thus ev'ry care, for which we mourn, 
Is balanc'd with it's pleaſure ; 

And ev'ry ill, to which we're born; 
If rightly view'd's a treaſurt, 
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; EW men upon this earth there ate; 
Wo have not a deſire 

To have themſelves diſtinguiſhed, 


And known both 47 and neat; 
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The poor Mechanic, ev'n the men 

By charity ſupported, 

Strive their admirers to acquire, 
And are therewith comforted. 


All the pre-emnence that one man 
Above another has, | | 

Muſt ſpring from diff'rent qualities, A 
Which that man doth: poſſeſs: 


Theſe qualities may be reduc'd, 
And to theſe three confin'd 4 

Namely, to fortune, body, and 

The * ties 97 the mind; 


* 


The fir ſt of theſe three muſt confitt | 
In riches or in blood, + 

Which are not properly our own, 
But, upon us beſtow'd, or 


The next is beauty, health, or Irength, | 

Which nearer are of kin; | 

And, like the former, only are 
By Nature to us given. 
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The third is what regards the mind, 


And has it's proper riſe, 
From Inoꝛvledge and a vir ous life, 
Which we ſhould not deſpiſe: 


1 


This more eſſential is to man, 
And more united cloſę, 

Than any of the other two; 
Becauſe it ſtill endures, 


The man who has a fortune got, 
And riches in great ſtore, 


Oughr nor, for that, to be preferr'd, 


To virt'ous men, though poor: 


Yet Nill we ſee the men of" wealth- 
A ſhining figure make; 


They're by moſt of the ak careſs'd, | 


Though virtue they forſake; 


Yet virtue ſurely is the ſource, "op 
Whence honour ſhould ariſe: 


Men only ſhould be honour'd while 54 


They virtue do practiſe. 
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There's often intimation made, 
W ben Great Men titles get, | 
That they do qualities poſſeſs, 
And that they” re men of merit. 


His 22% is only givin 
To Kings upon the throne; 


ths Holineſs 1 it is aſcrib'd 
Unto _ IV alone,” 


| | A death-bed maker all men alike, 
And ſhews the emptineſs r 


Of titles, pomp, and ev ry ching 
That! is not virtuous: I | 


fo Alas fa ſpence about the Nate 
He ſoon muſt enter on, 
And terrifi'd; he ſtands aghaſt 
5 To think his time 98 er done 


What vails ! it then that he has been, ALY 
Or rich, or grear in power ? | 
; His riches or his greatneſs can't 
| Protect him from that hour! 
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What though he has a Conqu ror m—_— 
And kingdoms great ſubdu' _ 
Againſt the King of Terrors, he 

| "Ty not to lift his ſword. 


And chough he had old Samſon's ſtrength, 
His life it could not ſave 

From that devouring monſter, Death, 
Or from the gloomy Grave! + | 


'Tis Virtue then, and it alone, 

Can only ſtand the teſt; _ 
And who has walk'd in Virtue's path, 

In peace may take his reſt, | 


The Serifturas b we're firangers n, 
And pilgrims on this earth ; 
Through it we muſt our journey take, 

Till we reſign our breath: 


The world is ſaid to be an lu, 

Where man is furniſh'd ſtill, 
With what is fit to ccommodate 
Him for his Maſter's will. 
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It ſurely 1s ** to ſay, 

That I'll take up my reſt 
Before my journey's at an end, 
; Though I'm of weeks poſſeſt. 


In this world i it 18 ſo ordain'd, 
That each muſt have his lot; 
And ev'ry man ſhould be diſpoſ'd 

Io be content with it. . 


Whrerea pat aeg n be la. 
It is his duty ſtill. 
To act his part moſt properly, 5 
And ſtudy to excell, 


"is true indeed, ſome men will fay, , 


Their pg does not them ſuit, 
And that another they could act 
Much better without doubt. 


The fault's not ours, that we me not 

Plac'd in a different line; : 

'Tis Providence who does dif] poſe | 
| Of all things to his mind. 
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HAUGHTY PROUD PERSON 
dr 4 
MALEVOLENT DISPOSITION. 


* 
*” 


o. injur 'd fero, who bare dvr cauſe to 


mourn, 
I you condole, who from true fore are torn! 
This fetch, T hope, no man it will offend, 
Ev'n though the perſon's name were fairly 
© hens" 

Here what I know, I modeſtly may tell ; 
He never tries mens doubts for to expell: 
He ſeldom fails to join a party ſcheme, 

\nd 'raife diſputes to * his neighbour” 8 
fame. 
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Pride and ambition his whole views confine; 
| The road to Peace he neither cares nor minds: 
His anxious care is honour to ſecure, 
Regards no man, could he excel in pow'r. 
There's few who in his friendſhip may con- 
fide; | 
The poor, by him, are neither fed nor clad, 
By him no genius e er was brought to light; 
For him they'll be unknown till endleſs night. 
High ſtormy paſſions harbour in his breaſt ; 
He takes delight his neighbours to n 
Each altercation irritates his mind, 
Deſtroys his feelings, makes his juggemen 
blind; | 
He ſeldom meets with harmony and 1 
He can't enjoy his friend with love and caſe; 
| There s ſcarce an object bis affection warms; 
His virtue, weak, has loſt it's ſacred charms, 
He joins in prejudice, and gives a ſneer; 
Vet ſearcely gains a friend by love or fear. 7 
Each doubt perplexes his ill 'ſtabliſh'd mind; 3 
IF he have grace tis of the weakeſt kind. 


ISS 


- o©@ 


1 
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LITx's firſt a /ervant of his Gov, 

1 1 Who rules all things in this abode j 
True virtue is his recreation; 
Contentment's ſtill his occupation. 

He Gop, his father, doth regard; 


True happineſs is his reward: 


The Church he owns her as his mother; 
Each ſaint he values as his brother. 
Whoe'er's in need, he is his friend, 


Nor acts from any ſelfiſh end: 
He's loyal ſtill, and juſtice does 


To all around him, ends or foes, 


| 
| 
| 
| 


Devotion ſtill his chaplain is, 
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And Chaſtity cloſe with him ſtays; 
Sobriety his cellars keeps, 

And Temperance his victuals cooks. 
His ſervants ev'ry one are ſober; 
They keep his houſe in perfect order: 
Of ev'ry virtue they're made up; 
They hate and ſhun the name of /b. 


He through the world doth take his walk 


To Heav'n, though he make little talk; 


And all his bus'nefs by the road 


Is to obey the will of Gon, 
His chiefeſt pleaſure always lies 


In diſtributing happineſs; 

On all around him, ev'ry where, 

This is his chief concern and care. 
The truth he loves and does practiſe't, 


And falſehood baſe does ſtill deteſt; 
And to conclude, with pen in hand, 


He's both a Chriſtian and a man. 
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LEST is that man, whoe'er he be, 
Who virtue doth embrace; 
Who keeps his heart from pride ſo free, 
That he can n live in peace 


* 


. the man whoſe anxious mind 

Is paſt in a few hours; 8 
Who to the will of Fate's reſign'd; 
Whoſe joys dry up his tears ! 


Alfo the man that's patienp, 
. he alone can boaſt, 
No troubles can his mind torment; - 


He frets not, nor is croſt! 
| 3 2 
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Likewiſe the man who ſtill appears 
To love his Gop in truth, 

Who cruſhes all his vain deſires, 
Nor guile flies from his mouth 


| Bleſt is the man, whoſe feeling heart 
Does ſhare his neighbour's wo, Fa 
Who kindly ſtrives for to relieve 
The ſuff' rings of his foe! 


He, who's reliev'd from his re 
Implores th ALMIGHTY 8 aid, | 
And prays, that mercies ſhown by fach 
May not be unrepaid. 


He who has a pure, candid heart, 
Whom Gov in light doth guide, 

In it he harbours no deceit 

| To lead his friend aſide, 


He' s happy, who delights in peace, 
And 41 cord cannot bear, 

Who labours to cauſe malice ceaſe; ; 
That man we ſhould reyere! 


And he whoſe virtue is fo great, 
In theſe corrupted times, 

That he reſiſts the torrent great, 

Of all-prevailing crimes : 


His luftre ſhall ont-ſhine great kings, 

Who fit upon the throne ; 

For Gop himſelf will ſuch regard, 
And own him as his ſon, 


Firm 3 is his hens he keeps his poing 
Amidſt oppreſſive wwrongs; 

He fears no ſcoffs of wicked men, 
Nor minds their ſpiteful ungut. 
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'Tis ſuch a one whom heav' n will claim, 
And take him as it's own, 


a — ; _ . 
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To where unfading glory reigns 
And doth all virtues crown! 
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WELL-MEANING JOBER'S 
LAMENTATION, 


In the vain parade of Pate 
Liv'd an unpeaceful _ 
And made ſome buſtle to be oO 
* the ain of Ari 2. 


| I meant to try if I could find 
1 independent Hate, 

And with my friends not fall behind, 
Though they were twice as great. 


: Freedom with prudence I did mean; 
Fet whiles ſtept o'er the line, 

Which Heav'n mark'd out to be my guide z 
For which I now repine. 


. 
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From pinching wants I ſtill kept free, 
Made gratitude and love | 


Go hand in hand, through moſt my life, 
Though now I poorly live. 


Vir ou mall fare ht hve, 
I have much leſs to fear, 

Than thoſe who have great fortunes got, 
Ev'n bonn pounds a year. 

We ſee thoſe men who wealthy are, 
They at gold altar bow; 

That jichle goddeſs bears the ſway, 


And cheats me of my due. 


* 


now my wiſhes higher raiſe, 
Give me a friend that's true, 
With whom I freely may converſe, 
And one who keeps his vow. 


Exper ence” ſchool learns me to read, 
And helps me to remark: 


_— 
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To judge the living by the dead, | 
And /olid from the pur. 95 
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What from my lab'ring mind has ſlipr 


Away all ſorrows I will wipe, 


Some fix th tr bappineſ and grace, 


They'll daily wither, throagh deſpair, 


Are things I'll lightly paſs; 


And drink a chearful glaſs. 


On titles, pomp, and ſhow, ' 
And mock at all the human race, 
Whom Fortune keeps ſo o.], 


Such to Felicity are blind 4 

His happineſs is fold, ' Foy hh 
Who raiſes monuments of braſs, 
And heaps up tow'rs of gold, 


Beneath this monumental frame, 
Read, trav'llers, as you paſs; 


| Below this gilded braſs; 


Ful tell yon fickle, proud-like, tip,” c 
Likewiſe the flatf ring youth, 
( 


Who wander from the truth, 


* * 1 
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He ſays her face ſhines like the ſun, 
Her eyes are ſet like doves; _ - | 

And by ſuch metaphors he ſwears, 
'Tis her alone he loves. | 


80 ſoon's the boney-month i is o er, 
This ſpeech is laid aſide: 

Thoſe faveet expreſſions are no more, 
Which paſt to make her bride. 


He who à prudent wife:obtains, 
Who won't contend and ſtrive; 
She'll be a treaſure of great gain, 
And make him dow and thrive ; 
But now old age ſays, © Stop your pen, 
* Your feelings ſure are gane 
© You are too old, no doubt infirm, 
Jour thoughts are dead as ſtane ; 


© Let not the Ev'ning of your days 
© Be angu 2 patn and care ; ; 

Four friends wh re true will vou aſſiſt, 
And keep you . eſpair, 
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1 Rather let Death, ind s venom'd dart, 
is you, and cut your breathz 
„Then freely quit your rural life, 

And try what's after death.“ 
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BACKBITING*AND FALSEHOOD. 


H Fe ebend han rt a 3 mother, 
When thou and thy friends ſit together: 


| ew whole intent is truth to ſmother, 


And ſcheme deceit, 


And vex your neighbours er ry day 
Boch air and late, 
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AN 72 W makes a compound, 
And requiſite whereon to found 
Your villany, to kill and wound, 
And make a prey 
Of all who are within your reach, 
Both night and day. 
Amongſt the 8 ones you'll ies... 
Some who have great vivacity 
In telling news; and, though they lie, 
They don't think ſhame, 


If * their neighbour can expoſe, 
And black * name. 


They little think, each lie 1 tell 
Keeps them upon the road to Al; 
And WOugy they backbite ne'er ſo faell, 

Ev n to the quick, 


It only tells they are true ſons 
Of che O Mel. 


But what a coward muſt he be, 


Who man attacks, „hen he can't ſeg, 
mas 1G OG 
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And wounds his name? Though he don't digs 
'Tis all the ſame, 
If by the world he be deſpis' d 
By this bad name. 


nder ſome dark, unhallow'd ſhade 
Poth reſt this damnabſe curſt weed; 
News telters and backbiters feed, 
3 Fach day they flouriſh, 
| And ſpread their roots ofer all the earth, 
| New ills to nouriſh, 


5 No man ſhould u uſe his Neill 
To propagate or gain /-will : 
Of any neighbour, though he ſtill - 
Should him excel. 
In any grace or common gift, 
That with men dwell, 


If two together chance to meet, 
| They of a third will freely ſpeak, 
fad | tell his faults ; ſyne make an ec# 


| dis dilgrace, 
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And tell ſome lier, for want of truth 
Him to debaſe, 


We ſee ſome men, without control, 
Thruſt in their heads at ev ry hole, 
To hear what's ſaid by ev'ry ſoul 
That he comes near; j 
He ; in bis budget that puts up, 
Syne off he'll ſteer 


And in his way himſelf will wa; 
That he ſo luckily did miſs; 
He ſtood till he was like to piſs, 
| He was ſo eager, 
To hear and know all that was faid ; 
O worthle ef beggar J 


Away he trudges wth great gel, 
With a full packet in his head; 

His vanity doth him faſt lead 
Io this ſad evil; 

At laſt grim Death ſhall ſtop his breath, 


i ad ears that heard well. 
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RIDIGULE 


ERE the vexations of our lives 
All gathered together, 

We would find out the greateſt part”: $ 

|  Reproaching one another. 


Few men there are upon the earth, 
But who, in ſome degree, 


Do till go on in this offence, 


And of it are not fre. . 


Though we our neighbours well do treat, 


And uſe them as our friends, 
When they are gone, we ſeldom fail 
To ſpeak of chem our minds. 


3 


POEMS _ 


This certainly muſt take it's rife 
From /-wil/ to mankind, 

Or from a violent deſire 

To have ourſelves eſteem d. 


The publiſber of ſcandal IEP 

More odious to mankind, oP 
Than he who does the crime commit; 
5 His motives make him blind. 
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In publiſhing a bad report. 
Man ought for to conſider, 

How much miſchief and burt it may 
Occaſion to hig brothes,”7 on 1 7 


— 


Aud if he do confided welt 
The int'reſt that's his own, 


His neighbour he will not reproach - 
For what himſelf's to blame. 


The perſon who doth take delight 
To hear the faults of others, 


Doth plainly ſhew and teſtify, 
That he 2 th ſcandal 3 ; 
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100 „ 
With eagerneſs be ſwallows't up, | 4 
And ſpeaks of them with ſpite, 1 


Eſpecially if he perceive 
His friends in it delight: : 


Tis, certainly, more gen'rous far; 
Io reject, withi diſdain; 
The il-reports that ander max 
Have rais'd againſt a man. 


From envy and malæv lence, ſure; 
Proceed this curſed evil; - - 
And all who practiſe it muſt be 
5 The children of the devil, 


5 dür he who gen'rouſly does ſtrive | 
This praQtice to avoid, 
Shall be carreſs'd by all 1 men 
And loved by his Goo. 
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THE FOOLISHNESS 
0 * 


T TNHAPPINESS muſt ill ditend 
The man whoſe heart 3 is bent 
To be admir'd by ev'ry one, 
80 far as he is Kent; | 8 


Applauſe of men can ne'er give caſt; 
Our conſcience us informs 

If that we commune with our hearts, 
We'll find applanſe but ſcorns. 


A man of ſpirit will contemn 

The praiſe of ign'rant men, 
And will receive applauſe for nought, 
That conſcience won't maintain, 
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The per who doth you commend, 
| You'll him conſider firſt, 
Before you value his eſteem, 
Whether 'tis falſe or juſt. 


. The praiſe of him who's ignorant, 
It only ſhews good-41ll; 

This kindneſs it ſhould be receiv'd, 
And thanks returned ſtill: 


J As he's a neighbour who is good, 
Yet cannot Judge your action, 
Your fame he cannot then defend; 

His praiſe is juſt affection. 


The looſe and ungoverned mind; 
We much affected ſee 

With approbations of mankind, 
— they promiſc'ous be. 


A man of n always * 

So delicate remain; 

His appetite is not ſo ſtrong. 
As ſwallow down ſuch fame. 
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If a great man's poſſeſt of worth, 
I'll greater be than he, 
I in his greatneſs will rejoice, 
That far excelleth me ; 


His e they bel muſt proceed 
Forth from a gen'rous mind; 

The approbation of ſuch thoughts 

As true praiſe is eſteem' d. 


Among the common rate of men, 
There's little they'll commend, 


<3... 


But ſuch as they may have a ſhare 
To partake in the end. 
The motive ſure more glorious is, 5 
8 


- When that the mind is ſet 
More to do good and gen rous things, al 
Than to receive re/ped. Tl 


my 


TEA 


\ Where true ſincerity does found 
The name that's called good, 
All virt'ous men, although unknown, 88 


Will ſwallow't down as food. 


I” 
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It but a friv' lous pleaſure is 
For men to be admir'd 

And ſpoke of, when occaſion ſerves, 
Juſt by a gaping crowd, 


Applanſe of crowds makes giddy heads, | 
Which rather ſhould be ſad; | 

When men of reaſon do applaud, 
lt makes che heart right glad. 


What makes the love of praiſe ſo bad, 
Is, that.'tis often giv'n 

To thoſe who do not it deſerve; 
Of this I mult complain. | 


IF is not what man doth poſſeſs, 
„„ » how he does i it uſe, 

Will make him worthy of _ 
And to receive the praiſe, - 


The * and the man of ſenſe, 
In this they both agree; 
They ſtill admire the man ho has 
What they themſelves would hae, 


| The wiſe man he does moſt applaud. 
The man who's virtuous ; 

The reſt of mankind they applaud 

The man who wealthy is. 


B r eee 
CONTENT MEN, 
PHE JOT IT YIELDS, 


ET man's eſtate be what it will, 
Let him be poor or rich, 
Contented he ſhould be with it, 
And neer for ſhadows itch, 


Content muſt be a nat'ral wealth, 
To men of each degree; 3 
And /uxury 18 nothing but 
Art'ficial poverty, 
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In midſt of our unhappy ſtate, | 
We often ſhould conſider, 

How much unhappier we might be 
Than what we really are; 


And cauſe our cares for aye to be, 
Endeav'ring to ſecure, 
That happineſs which certain is is, 
| And ever ſhall endure. 


3: e's our NC e great, 
And more than we can bear, 

Vet ſtill we ſuffer leſs than thoſe, 
That our's ſurmounteth far: 


And in chis caſe, we never ſhould 

Our thankfulneſs neglect; | 
And if our leg we chance to break, = 
Thank Gop "tis not our neck, 
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HOW PLEASANT ON REFLECTION; 
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THE lovelineſs of Virtue's great, 
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While it is our commander ; 


But if it parley, then we'll yield, 
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And inſtantly ſurrender. 
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The vir ou mind affords delight, 


. 


It's beauty doth excell; 
Ev'n though it not a duty were, 
It ſhould be praiſed ſtill: 
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It ſoftens nature, though tis rough, 
And hard, evn as a ſtone; 
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I Some devout men are pleas'd to lay, 


Dh, 


'Tis true Religion, 
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eri itſelf Joes good; * 
It does Religion honour; 


It tacitly acknowledges it 
T' ornament our nature. 


The bypocrite Send never care 
In Virtue to appear, 
If chat he thought that it would gain 
Repute of Ay 


The man who's wiſe will no man hate 
And nothing ſay amiſs; 
But yet the man he truly loves, | 

Is him who's virtuous, 


4 virt'ous man ill ſhould be lov'd; 

Although he live remote, : 

And at ſuch diſtance, that we can 
Reccive no benefit. 


The man who's moſt abandoned; 
Is apt to wiſh his friend, 
Who is related near to him, 
A noble, virt'ous mind. 


® o R M 9. 
The darling vice he did purſue; 


While youth was on his fide, | 


Of others he will jealous bez 
From him they « can' t it hide. 


The 1 ous ut with chat! it is 
In a fair body (ery. 

It's beauty charins all who behold; 
At leaſt in fair ſex met, 


The ornament that does attend, 
Which Virtue makes excell, 

Is chearfulneſs in ev'ry ſtate 
That to mankind befal - 


Good nature ornaments alſo; 
They both niuſt go together; 
They make man eaſy in this life; : 

There is no vice in either: 


The firſt keeps een off, 
Which often brings deſpair; 
The laſt our nat ral hatred ſtops, 


That cauſ'd our minds to ſour; 
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 DEVIL'S ANSWER 


POET'S ADDRESS. 


HAE'ER thou be, thou art na blate, 
Wha mocks a SHrit o' ancient date, 
Wha t beſt is in a conjin” fate, 3 

| An' canna-paſs 
Beyond the bounds an' limits ſet 


By the j/ Cayſe, | 


You Poets, when you lift your rien, | 
A but yourſels to me you ſen' ; | 
But, by this time, hee weel I ken; 
N Thou'rt my acquaintance, | 


?”P © E MW 4 : 171 


Theſe twenty years I did thee learn 
5 To blether nonſenſe. 


TI own mar's credit was na ſma', 
When he was new, an' tight, an' bra; 
His pow'r was great to rule o'er at 
Things that were made; 
Wor ſoon his pride did let him fa”, 
For a chat 8 ſaid. 


Although I am a creature 8 
No pow'r o'er me old Adam had, | 
Then why ſhouldſt thou wi names upbraid, 
| An' ſo ill uſe me, 

Wha now am chain'd by God's /trong hand, 
| An' can't abuſe thee? 


Thou ca's me Hurnie, Nick an' Clootie, 
An' tells my cave is grim an' footie ; 
Nu ſtop, thou'lt, may-be, be my booty; 

rl try my {kill; 
PI gang : as far as V. ate will let me, 
22 wi' guid vill. 
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| ol * entice baith day at an' night; 
O' me chou need be in nae fright; | 
As Deil [ I ne er come i thy ſight; 
POE Thou'lt ſtill embrace 
My motions which will yield delight; 
| = Wen done wi grace. 


I know thou haſt a wanton turt, 
Wi' paſſions flout a as Cer were born; 
Thou lik ft the Maid WL. hainches roun! 
«ci, aw? waiſt genteel, 
Wi « een jet black, an hair nut brown, 
Thy heart ſhe'll ſteal; 


Wha walks 10 neat, ow, out her toes, £ 
An' minches as ſhe paſt thee goes: 
By ſuch thou rt hooked by the noſe 

Por a' thy ſkill; 


 Thow'l e's 'er me e blame, I'm ſo abiiruſe, 
1 hou, It take thy will ; 


Thou tells thou a ance . thyſel +. 2 
Nae wonder! for tis guilt maks bell: | 


Thy conſcienc check'd, wi' ch a Enell, 
Did mak thee/ſbate, 
For nacthing mair than ugh o. o quill. 
boy fe O * or drake, 


Thou tells, by times I travel far, 
An' that I'm neither blaze nor ſcaur 
Mock not ! let never guid frign's jar 
FE | Wi' ane anither, 
Thou'rt my Full mark, baith eel an lar, 
--I6 nge a bruber, ' 


Pray TY hy e juſt nae mair, 
An' o' your titles take a care; 
Or elſe ye ken how ye {hall fare, 
For a' your cracks, 
An' muckle-thought-o rhyming ware, 
An e ſnacks. 


An? if your mocks Ir more e ſhall hear, 
I, by my cavern deep, do ſwear, 
| ppo you vengeance I will rear; 
Thou ſhalt lament 
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What Wu baſt publiſh'd, far an near, 
: Me to affront. 


With irony thou Peat lt wi' glee, 
Which ſhows thy diſreſpect to me; ; 
Bids me repent, an then may-bc 
I'll hae a ftake : 
I thank thee for thy wae-like &e, 
For faſbion's ſake; 


For o' my hopes I canna boaſt - 
For ſure an' certain I am 4 oft - 
Fhe * decree gainſt me is paſt, 
i An' canna alter! 
May-be thou'lt ken' t, unto thy coſt, 
| If I ee halter, 


Thy chance 1s little - mair than mine: 15 
Thou mock ſt at ev ry thing divine : 
Thy rhetoric has made thee ſhine, 
1 pleaſe the wicked ; 


| Pur ere thou round the corner twine, ob 
| PU hae thee nicked. 
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Tune, Over ihe bills and far away, 0 - 


I. 
N OME fee, my dear, the day is clear; 
The ſun has chas'd the ſaow away; 
The Spring doth in her robes appear, | 
Come, welcome the ſweet month of May. f 


EC 10 R VU. 8. 
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Pray think how ſhort is here thy ſtay, 

Pray think how ſhort is here thy flay, © ö 
In midft of all thy joyr and feeets, T2 | 
Thou may ft be call'd and muſt obey, 
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U. 0 $198 chad | 
| Thy face, an emblem of the roſe te 


Thou ſoar'ſt above the vernal train; 


0 


vw 0% A MN 
Thy ev'ry action Greets difcloſe; 
Pray, ow me how thoſe ſweets to gain, | 
WO think, Cc. 


4 = 7 


; Thy charms each one they me do pleaſe; 
Thy wit and ſenſe are much refia” d; 
| Thou ſpeak' ſt with unaffected eaſe, 
Which tells the pureneſs of thy mind. 
5 15 wry think, Va 


$ F 

? 4 

IV. 
* 


Though n now thou ſhin lt in youthful bloom; 74 
Vet all thy charms muſt yield to Fate ; 5 
Thy beauties wither muſt in time, 
29 at no great diſtant date. | 
Pray think, fe, 


EEE 1+ gs: 
The night that ends the lighteſt day 
Doth tell thy time muſt go apace; 
Buy Nature's courſe thou can' t here ſtay; 


Grim Death at laſt muſt take it's place. 
Pray think; &e, 


POEM 8. 
V. 
May'ſt thou live long each joy to ſhare, 
Well guarded from all ills below, 

And ſtill be under Hymen s care, 
| Who hath rich bleſſings to beſtow, 
Pray think, &c. 


When Time ſhall finiſh out thy days, 


And call thee home from this vain place, 


May Angels guard thee on thoſe ways, 


Where thou may {t reſt in endleſs peace. ; 


Pray think how ſhort is here thy ſtay, 
Pray think how ſhort is here thy Hay, 
In midſt of all thy joys and fweets, © 
Thou may. be call'd and muſt obey, 
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= Tune, Johnny's Grey Breeks 


Eh 1 
"HEN I upon chy boſom lean, 
Enraptur'd, I do call thee mine; 
3 ol glory 1 in thoſe ſacred ties, 5 
5 That made us one, who once were Peoain, 


II. 
| A mut al flame inſpires us both ; 
1 = ae tender look, the melting kiſs, 
Ev'n years ſhall ne'er deſtröy our love; 
5 g Some ſweet ſenſation new will riſe. 
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III. | 


Have I a wifhh? tis all for thee z 
I know thy 20% is me to pleaſe; 
Our moments paſs ſo ſmooth away, 
That numbers on us look and gaze. 


IV, 
Well pleas'd to ſee our happy days, 
They bid as {ve and ſtill /ove on; 
And if ſome cares ſhall chance to riſe, 
Thy boſom till ſhall be my home. 


V. 


I'll lull me there and take my reſt; 

And if that ought diſturb my fair, 

PI bid her laugh her cares all out, 

And beg her not to drop a tear. 
VI. 


Have I a joy? "tis all her own; 
Her heart and mine are all the ſame; 
They're like the woodbine round the tree, | 
That's twin'd-till _ {hall us disjoin, | 

| 2 


A 


Tune, Ewe-bughts Marion. 


I. 
ARK} ILL you leave me my blithe ſpank- 
ing laſs, A ” 
And not of my love take ſhare? 
The country ſure's more fit for thy health, 
Than breathing the town's foul air, 


I. 


I love thee ſo, dearly my Marion ; | 
From thee I've ne'er gone aſtray : 

Can love nor perſuaſion you alter, 

And on yau prevail for to ſtay © 


* 


III. 
© Marion, could'ſt thou change thy purpoſe, | 
And hear what thy ſhepherd will ſay; 31 


He's ſo deep in love, nought can it remove; 
He's waſted with ſighs all the day! - 


IV. 


Oh Marion! my heart is a breaking! ; 
Thy charms they've ſo ſtruck my eye; 
No melody {weet my heart can c'er cheer ; 


My pipe and my crook are thrown by 
; | WY 


The &irds that did ſing on the buſhes, 

And ſound their notes through the dale, 
No more fill my ſoul with ſweet raptures, 
But liſten to hear me bewail. 


vl. 


No more yon feet brook gives me pleaſure, - 
Whoſe waters us' d ſmoothly to flow; 
I ne'er heed the gowd-ſpinks that chatter, 
Nor beautiful daifies that grow. | 
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VII, 


Has pity left Marion's ſweet boſom, 0 
Where all the lov'd graces did play? 

Am I doom'd from her fight to be baniſh'd, 
And forc' d from my Charmer away? 


VIII. 


Dear Marion, pray don't leave me mourning; 

Forſake me not thus to deſpair : -. 
Oh ſtay and delight me, my Marion, 
And of my fond love take a ſhare! 


. 


4 „ | 
May the winds blow gently on Marion, 
And waft her to fields clad in graſs; 

Q ye gade be the guides of my Marion; 
For her charms Lever muſt praile, 


WE © W ö 


* | 
LK 7 HERE the rofes do ſweeten yon 
228 87 bow'r, + 
And the flow'rs do adorn the gay green, 
Where the graſs is refre{h'd by each ſhow'r, 
Which ſerves much to brighten the ſcene, + 
II. 
In a collage, retir'd, there does live 
Young Willy and Peggy fo fair; 
The blefjings each one does receive, 
In nul al enjoyments, they ſhare. 


III. 

The ſweets of contentment ſupplies, 

The /þplendor and grandeur of pride; 

No wants can kind Willy annoy, | 
While bleſt with his bonny, ſweet Bride. 
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184 POEMS. 
IV. 

He wiſhes no greater delight, | 
Than tend his fine flock through the day, 
And return to his Peggy at night; 
His innocent toil ſhe'll repay. 
it Willy delighted appears; 

His Peggy partakes of his %%; 
If ſad, ſhe will ſooth all his cares, 
And heal all his pains. with a L/. 


| „ 
She hateth each artful deceit, 
That's practis'd in city and court ; 
| Thinks happineſs no where complete, 
Where ſhepherds and 2ymphs do not meet; 
VIE 
Lou lads who're accuſtom'd to rove, 
Who innocent fair ones betray ; 


No longer be faithleſs in love; 
The difates of honour obey. 


SFuO0rMh . 
You nymphs, who with beauty ſhine ſweet, 
With Virtue improve ev'ry grace; 


The charms of the mind, when complete, 
Will dignify thoſe of the face. 


wu \ Le. r 
Tune, Randly Houſe, 


K. 


2 dear, know 1 ye the reaſon why 
This day that I came here? 


va 42 


It was on purpoſe to obtain 
The love of You, my dear. 
8 


— 
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- T& 


Amongſt all other ladies fair, 
Like you there is but few; 

Therefore, chat is the reaſon why 
I plac'd my love on you. 


Some ſay, you're come of noble blood; 
My dear, I know that's true; 

But I am come of Adam's ſced; 
Remember ſo are you. 


IV. 
It's ſaid 'tis riches you do want, 
And you ſhght me therefore; 
But I have what's ordain'd for ine; 


Surely you have no more, 


— 


* by all 
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Tune, An thou wert my ain thing, 


EN 


HILE others chide away their days, 

P11 praiſe the charms of Summer gay; 
By love inſpir'd, I'll ſing my lays, 
And tell how dear I love thee, 


CHORU 8, 
An thou wert my ain thing, 
I would love thee, I would love thee; 


An thou wert my ain thing, 
Eb dearty would T love thee ij 


— 
n 


There's not a laſſie that J ken, 
* half ſuch kindneſs to me . 55 
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My ſtate is hard, thou'lt me bemoan; 
For dearly I do love thee. 
| An thou wert, " 


uy 


Thy form is neat, thy air is gay; 

Thou'rt ſweeter than the flow'rs in May; 

From thee my mind mall never ſtray; 

For weel thou kens 1 love thee. 

| / An a thou wert, TY 
1 A 


* 13 


The trains, I know, they me envy, 
And beg to me thou may ſt prove ſhy; | 
But Hymen bids them hop away, 
5 For weel he kens | love thee. 
5 a thou wert, 0 | 


4 


There's none ſhould blame thee tho' thou' re 
kind 
To me, who hath a gen'rous s mind: 
. 1 m loath to do what will offend 
The Maid love ſo nr 
An thou wert, © 
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VI. 


At Ev'n I'll meet thee in yon grove; 

Tis there where I'll reward thy love: 

Pl promiſe, and ſhall faithful prove, 

Jo thee whom I loye dearly. 
e 4 thou wert, He. 


* 


VII. 


I beg thou' lt not deſpiſe a youth 
| So much inclin'd to love and truth, 
Who will not let fly from his mouth, 
The words that will deceive thee. 
An thou wert, Sc. 


vu. 


And if * wert my wedded ww! 2 

[ d bleſs thee with my love for life : 

Berwixt us twa ſhould ne'er be ſtrife; ; 
. 8 Great Hymen aye ſhall guard thee. 


An thou dert my ain thing, 
1 would love thee, I would love thee; 
A thou ꝛoert my ain thing, 
: tow dearly would I love thee ?. 


* F of 6 


1 %/% POEM 
F WK, ©" 
Pune, Wat as wha [ net veſt Teen. 


X HEN gen'al ſun brought down the 


ſnow, | 
And freely loos'd the frofi-bound foil, 
The melted ſtreams they then did flow, a 
And ploughmen join'd their ann' al toil; 
_ *Twas then, amidſt the vernal throng, 
Whom Nature wakes to mirth and love, 
I liſten'd to their am'rous ſong, 

That thus did echo through the grove, 

2 ] 

I looked back and ſaw my Jean, 

For whom I ig, for whom I mourn ; 
I bade her liſten to my ſtrain, 
And grant my love a kind return: 


* O LMS . 
Jean, ſee the Winter ſtorm is flown, 
And Zephyrs warmly fan the air; 
Let us our love t each other 'own 
And matrimon'al paſtimes ſhare. 
| III. 

To thee I'll ſhew the joys of love; 
With thee I'Il ſhare the cares of life ; 
No fonder huſband e'er ſhall prove, 
Nor none ſhall be a happier wife. 
Wilt thou go near yon cleareſt rill, 
Where ſtreams amongſt the pebbles ſtray? 


There we will fit and tell our tale, 
As long as we have ought to ſay. 


„ 
I dropt my ſong ; the pretty Maid, | 
With tender pity, heard my ſtrain ; 
She felt, ſhe own'd, and thus ſhe ſaid, 


„I'll haſten to relieve thy pain.” 


Together, through the fields, we ſtray'd 
Straight to yon pleaſant river fide, 
Where we renew'd our vows, and pray'd 
That hong truth might be our guide, 


ũ O E M S. 


3 
led her to my wee, ſmall home, 
| Where I did lie down by her ide; 
I was the happieſt Bridegroom, 
And ſhe, no doubt, a well pleaſ” d Brice. 
| To get her food I'll plough the fields, 
And ſow my ſeeds of ev'ry kind ; 
Then we ſhall reap whar Nature yields, 
And Love's aſſid ous care can ſind. 


0 
8 . 
5 » 3 * 


From my true love! nel er ſhall firay; 
To taſte the world's ſweets at large: 

In ſtay at home, content and gay, 

To help her with her infant charge: 

When prompted by parental care, 

Both warm and clean we'll keep our young 5 

With her this taſk I'll fondly ſhare, 


And cheer her labours with my eng. 
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Tune, Lochaber ng work, 


„ 


. 


"Toft gentle A ng : 
And ſweet blooming verdure did cache all 
the trees, „ | 

I went forth one morning, to bail the new 
Spring, 1 

And hear the feveet blen all warble and 
flag; 

Quite charm'd with the proſped, fo pleaſant 

| and gay, 

And with /ove quite c 0 'erwhelmed; j 1 fainted 


away: 
I thought on my Jenny, wiſh look me be⸗ 
tray'd, 
And deeply afflicted, I rer an and thus dad, 


194 H N 
II. 
Ye.gods ! who reſide in the regions above, 
Deprive me of life, or inſpire her with love! 
Make Jenny's ſweet boſom to feel for my 
pain, | | 
That may ſweet peace and contentment regain; 
Then in a retreat, with my Dear I will dwell; 
Contentment ſliall guard us in yon humble cell: 
Remote, we'll live happy and free from all 
care; 


Our health be our evealth and we ne er ſball 
deſpair, | 


Then we'll be as happy as the rural throng, 
Who with mirth are inſpired, oh artleſs 

their ſong: | 
With frolic and freedom we {till ſhall be gay, 
And join all the ſmgfer: in their ſprightly 

aye 

And if pale di/tre/s, with a faultering voice, | 
Shall e' er vex my Love, I will make her re- 
joice: 


Tf Nature demand of her a feeling tear, 


My Dear's drooping heart with a Jong I will 
chear. 


| W. 


My breaſt it aa never defy PR Sat 


flame, 


That I feel for her, my dear Jenny by name; 


Although ' tis bewitching, how ſweet i is t to 
| love! 
I'll charm all that liſten to me in yon grove. 
When ſhe heard my. complaint, ſhe, ſwift 
from her bed, 
Came out bouncing to me. I kiſs'd the dear 
Maid. 


Then happy was Jenny, and to me ſhe flew ; 


She was gentle and kind, "WH I hope {he'll 
prove true, 


V. 


339 


And to baniſh cath care that my | pea did 
. 

And convince me that ſhe would 1 no longer 

be coy, | 
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ws POEMS 
She ſmil'd ſweetly on me, and gave me her 
hand, 

And with JG did own n the was nt my 
. command: | 
Tranſported ih joy, while ſhe More on 

my breaſt; | 

I thank'd the kind gode who had _ my 
requeſt; 

So] to all ſorrows and cares bid fitewell 05 

While Jenny does love me, no care can 1 


eee ee 


1 


a Tune, My Nanny 2 4 


f 


THEN we were young, and marure 
5 ſtrong, 

We fondly did each other teaze; | 

Sweet melting looks our breaſts inflam' dz 
Our greateſt care was, how to pleaſe © HP 


* 


II. 


Then blood flow'd warm in ev'ry vein ; 
But Ah! now frozen age is come! 

We no more feel theſe ſoft alarmsz 
Love's cold; ſweet beauty's loſt it's bloom 


I. 


Though Winter i. froft the earth does bind, 
Sweet Spring rene ws the blooming ſcene; 
And though each beaut'ous flow'r be loſt, 
Mild ſhow'rs revive the verdure green; 
IV. 

But when our Spring and Summer's o'er, 
We loſe the taſte of ſweet delight; 

Our ſpirits fall ta riſe no more; 

Old age brings on dark, gloomy night / 


ME 


What joy is found in lve's alarms, | 
When blood is warm, and paſſion glows t 
But at tbrez/core, we find the charms, 

That once ſhone bright, their luſtre loſe, 


P ͤ—[AD . =o ir rras. bv — - — - — > 
* 
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VI. 


For though each day ſun yields'to night, 


After that he has run his race, 


Next Morn he ſhines with glorious light, 


T' illumine all the human race: 
VIS : 


Not ſo. with man, when once he dies, | 


He no more taſtes the chearful light! | 


His ſan is ſet, no more to riſe; 
He's *priſon'd faſt in endleſs night ! - 


| VI. 


d 


While youth, and bealth, and. vigour aſl, | 


O let us prize the mighty boon, 
And bleſs kind Heav'n for all it's gifts, 
Before death drop the curtain down! 
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Tune, Gilderoy. 


I. 

OW fields are deck d with rural pride, 
And rocks with echoes ring; 
The purling brook does ſmoothly glide, 

And birds melodious ſing; 
The pretty lamb, upon the plain, 
| Does friſk, and ſkip, and play, | 
And linnets warble through their throats, 
Their ſweet, melodious lay: 


II. 


But what are flow'ry lawns to me, 
Or ſound-repeating rocks? 


8b M 8 

Or what 6s muſic of the groves; 
Or flow, ſmooth gliding brooks ? 

Or what care I for pretty lambs, 2 

That ſkip upon the plains, . 

While I am abſent from the Maid, 
Who all my joy contains? 


4 * 
m. 


Can field chat s green, like Jenny pleaſe, 
Or birds her wit expreſs? 
Or can thoſe brooks; that ſmoothly glide; 5 
Compare with her addreſs? 
O happy ſhall I be, when! 
Shall claſp her in my arms! f 
Without her life's to me a pain 133 
Im charmed with her charms! 
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Tune, Gilderoy, 


3 5 


Y AYR'S ſweet banks and i wicpling 
B ſtream, 
One ev' ning, in the Spring, 
1 walked forth to view the plain, 
And hear the birds all ſing: 
A place remote I there did chooſe, 
Well ſheltef'd and retir 'd, : 
And there I ſung great Nature's deni 


Whare' er the Muſe inſpir' d. 
n. 
When fun was paſt his ſcorching heat; 


And birds to thickets flown; 
"mn 


202 P © EM 8. 
And maids, in bands, their /ads do meet, 
Their lab'ring taſk b'ing done: 
There I heard muſic fill the grove, 
Bey ond de eſcription's por; 


Such muſic as my heart did move 
Till paſt the twilight hour. 


. 
VM  Harmonious to the ſtream that glides, 
Their las melodious flow: 
They ſang; I join'd the tunefil tribe, 
Till all my heart did glow. 
The Zephyrs mild did gently fawn, 
With whiſpers ſoft and low, 
O'er waving corn, and flow'ry lawns, 
And brooks and ſtreams alſo, 
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IV. 


Amid thoſe banks the primroſe grows, 
With vari'd pinks and flow'rs, | 
That much adorn the banks and braes, 
And beaut'ous, verdantbow'rs: 


EF OE MA -» 


= VV 


No dreary fits e er dry thoſe ſtreams, 
The flocks, with wand'ring pace, 

Go nibbling round yon hills and plains, 
And round yon banks and braes. 


\ 


V. 


Far from the din of baleful ftrife, - 
The ſbepberd here doth dwell; 
He lives a qui't, contented life, 
In his ſmall, humble cell: 
He hears the feng lter in the woods, 
That warble through their throat: 
Sweet flow'rs, around, their odours f. pread, 
That much perfume the ſpot. 


V. 


The whiſp'rings of the gentle breeze 
Do yield much ſweet delight; 
They fan and ſhake the leaves of trees 
Moſt pleaſant to the fight: 
Now ruſthng filks and high dreſt hair, a 


Where are your boaſted joys? 
5 


204 RE Q E M 8, 
Your face a borrow'd: ſmile does weary 
While dreſt in idle toys. 


"i 
No bold ambition here is ſeen, 
Nor tricks for catching gold ; 
The ſhepherds here, though they live mean, 
Their joys cannot be told: ; 
They court no favours of the great; 
Mild paſſions don't them ſway; 
Nor do they wiſh a great eſtate; 
Their time flips ſoft away. 


I J ” 


No hepherd he hong — Ta the * 
In queſt of paultry gain, | 
Nor meaſure /eagues from quay to quay, 
For all they could obtain: | 
They Kill will toil and be content, | 
As long' s they here may ſtay; 
With faithful dog, and plaid, and kent, 
F rom tru: th's paths" they N t Nera. 


S O N 8 XII. | 


.* # 


Tune, Broom of Cowdenknows, 


I. 
HEN firſt I ſaw my pretty Maid, 
My heart was deeply ſeiz'd ; 
_ Love's arrows firmly in me ſtuck, 
| Though wounded, yet was pleas'd. 


Cc HO RUS. 
0 the maid, the pretty, pretty maid, 
The maid with the fine black cen; 
I love to meet ſuch a maid in the dark, 


II. 


>] have no pow'r to wiſh myſelf 
Relievgd of this pain ; 


| 
3 
3 
3 


2 
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a 


Some 7orments here I do endure; 


r O K 


Her Heart I crave in vain. 
| 0 the maid, . 


III. 


I, unreſery'd, gave all my heart F 

'Tis all that love can give! 
But when I aſk ind love's return, 
She has no heart to give. - 
O the maid, Ac. 
IV. 

'Tis true, ſhe's decent; and I muſt 
Admire her lovely face: 

There's ſomething that I cannot name 


Gives all her airs a grace. | 
01 the maid, fo, 


2" 


I think ſhe's Farnell man to o pleaſe, 
Amidſt the greateſt throng : 


She ſmiles, and laughs, and ngs with caſe, 


Contented all day long: 
4 maid, Ge. 
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But what avails her comely face, 
Although it ſweetly ſhine; | 
Or ev'n that ſomething, I can't name, 
| Without a feeling mind ? 
the maid, a 


ns 7 
In vain I have her features trac'd, 
Although they are ſerene: 
May Fate protect me from the ills 


That L m deep plunged in. 
0 the maid, fc, 


Ye gods! lend me ſome loving maid, 

With ſympathizing heart, 
Whoſe ſoul with delicacies flows, 
And ſhares of all my ſmart. 


O the maid, &e, 
Some jealouſy betrays my tongue; 3 
- ſtaramer when I ſpeak: 


wh KG ENS 


My brain's bewilder d in my head; 


* heart is like to break 
6 the maid, & 


I. 
When I ſce her with others dance, | 
I reſtleſs am and mad: 


My heart within me hot does burn; ; 


Tm jealous and diſmay'd! 
O the maid, TY 


xi. 
She ſcarce will give one ſmile 1 to me: 
Some coxcomb hath her won: 
Tis hard to hate in midſt of 3 


Tage I muſt bear the ſcorn ! 
O the maid, Se, 


The gods an independent life, | 
To moſt men have deni'd ; 

But in full ſtore, they've Wo me, N 
A loving, feeling mind. 


0 the maid, of, 


"> ml 
A ſpirit ſtrong I really crave, 
With modeſt ſhare of pride, | 
L To ſpurn againſt all female arts, 


That ſhifts true love aſide; 
O the maid, Se. 


AIV. 


— — 
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And ſince that I muſt ſigh in vain, 
When I am ſore perplext, 

I'm now reſoly'd to fly thy charms; 

And never more be vext, 


— 
* AED 
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O the maid, the pretty, pretty maid, 
The maid with the fine black cen; 
1 love to meet ſuch a maid in the dark; 
And with her gang hame at Den. 
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; Tune, Cer the moor amang the heather. 


A EL human joy is but 4 dream, 
Wen 'tis compar'd with ſolid plea- 
: ſure 7 Sep | 
'Tis but a tranſitory gleam, 
Becauſe *tis not a laſting treaſure. 
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Fate ſhoots acroſs and difappoints ; 
„ cheats the wiſe as well's the ſimple: 
It mocks at all my tricks and cants 
In Fate there's many a turn and wimple, 


3 
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* 


„ Mope's, rainbow-like, while tis at hand, 
Seems pretty from it's var'ous colours; 
But when you think you will it find, 
It ſtill eludes it's keeneſt fol wers. 


3 


In fancy's airy dreams I rove, 
Deluded ſtill with phantoms flying 
I tri'd my art of winning love, 
But ere I kent, my grandeur's dying : 


Cs V. 
| Yet (ll I wiſh'd and wiſh'd again, 
Still thought my friendſhip captivating 
Though what I ſought, I ſought in vain, 
And muſt all paſs for idle prating: 
| „„ 
But ſince tis ſo, I'll take the fields, 
And through the flow'ry lawns go walking, 

. "To view the ſweets that Nature yields, 


And of 18 Fate give over talking. 
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Wo. 
| I'll throu gh yon banks, and heath-clad hills, | 
Go range, to hear the birds all playing, | 


And liſten to yon trickling rills, 
And ſee the fleecy flocks all ſtraying: 


I'll ſee the verdant, flow'ry mead, 
And hear the plaintive Cooſhat cooing: 
My eyes on Nature's beauties feed, 

On fields of corn, and rivers flowing, 
. 


Tl hail Auroras gladſome beam, 
Shot forth to make all nature canty ; 
- And neither murmur nor complain, 
Nor fear that meagre phantom want aye. 


1 25 


My moments, whillh they thus do paſs, 
PI ſweetly ſpend both blithe and jolly; 

Yet ſtill ll mind, alt Reb is grafs, 
And life's a dream and idle foly 


XI. 


Such bliſs profuſe, it could not laſt; 
It play'd deceitful with my paſſion: 

I may lament the time that's paſt, 
Though ſpent with my whole inclination. 


XII. | 


I'll to ſome melancholy cell, 
And there repeat what Nature gives me; 
And there, in peace, remote I'll dwell, 
Where foes, though keen, ſhall ſeldom grieve 
Me 


F 


— XIII. ; 
The Muſes ſby L will invoke, 
And tell how Fate and fickle Fortune 
Have play'd, in making me their joke, 
When I with mirth and glee was ſporting, 


Mu. 


The rocks ſhall hear my plaintive tale; 
For rocks, like men, can not deceive me: 
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2 POEMS. 
q | Their ſound flies. harmleſs through the 


_ vale; | 
But men > deceirful ſeniles now grieve me 


XV. 
The fury of contending tides 
Doth drive me faſt on ſhore that's rocky, 
While frowning Fortune ſtands beſides, 
And Waren me e do mock aye, 


vl, 


Farewell ye beauties of the Morn, 
7 And Nature's pleaſing ſcenes ſo pretty; 
* | For follics paſt I'm left to mourn, _ * 
Peet for the beſt l ſing my ditty. 
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Tune, Tweed 8 . 


J. | 
eee with me take your 
Walk, | 7 | 

And ſee where my ſweetheart is gane; 

TIl tell you how freely we've talk'd, 

Which is the ſtrong cauſe of my pain: 
Her temper was mild as the breeze, 

That fans to make cool the hot day; 


Her manner me always did pleaſe; 
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Her preſence drove dull hours away. 
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Her heart ne'er was puff'd up with pride; 
True friendſhip's abode was her breaſt: 
Such ſweetneſs in her did reſide, : 
That I with her charms was full bleſt. 
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Iler goodneſs ſhe freely beſtow'd, 


On ſuch as deſerved her care: 


Her boſom did heave when it glow 4 


For me while I ſank in d: Hair. 


How oft from my Lover's fine eyes, 
Did tears of affectiom run down? | 
How heavy each day were my /ighs, . 
When all hopes of marriage were gone ? 
How oft in the twilight, at Ev'n, 
Delighted, we walk d o'er the plain, 
Where birds ſweetly ſang on the green, 


And rags echo'd back the ſweet ſtrain ? 


: No more ſhall the beautiful Spring 


By me be compar'd with her charms, 
Nor /ong ters me pleaſe with their ſong j_ . 
Since my Love is fled from my arms, 


The ſeafons return now in vain, 


Since my Love is fled to the ſhore z 


PF @TE WS 


Each ſcene ſerves to heighten my pain, 
That wit to give pa before, 


V. 
All friends now attend to my ſtrain; 
And pity my cruel diftreſs ; 
I now muſt lamerit through the plain; 
My /orrows I can not expreſs! 
All day I'm tormented with care! 
With grief I am ſullen and fad! 


Lam ratł d with the pangs of de air! | 


All night when J toſs in my bed! 
VI. 

Falſe woman, in ages to come 

Thy falſehood deteſted ſhall be; 


No truth in thy heart there is found; 


Thou'rt ſtain'd with abhorr'd perjury ! 
But patience my heart ſhall ſaſtain, | 
Thoſe pangs I am doom'd to endure; 
I'll mount and-I'll ride o'er the plain, 


And try to forget the falſe wh re. 
| E e | 
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Tune, Taeed Side. 
I. 


OW gaily at firſt we begin 
Our lives in this nneertain ſtate? 


Wet ſhine like the delightful ſun, 


That gives light to both ſmall and great. 
We ardently haſten to climb, e 
Scarce feeling, yet ſtill we aſcend, 


And riſe upon the hill of time, + 


Expecting great pleaſure to find, 
IL | 7 1 fy 


How ſweet the firſt Idar are, 
That wander and paſs through our mind? 


PS © MS an 


How fully each joy we poſſeſs, 255 

And flouriſh like flow'rs in their prime? 
How pleaſant is the Book of Fate, 

Till once that we it underſtand ? 

We find partial hope is our lot, 

That often did fancy command: 
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But when that our fortune is known, 
Our fond expectation is paſt ; 

Some thorns, that were formerly ſown, 
May riſe up and prick us at laſt: | 
Thoſe thorns we ſay do us much harm, 
They're ſent for to bear us cloſe down j 
Our miles can no more bring a charm; 
There's nought in our looks but a froron, 


Iv. 


Such alas! is the fate of the man, 
In this world who hopes to be bleſt; 
From object to object he roams, 


0 Rill's diſappointed at laſt ; 
E e 2 
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The toys FOE: do glance in his eye, 


All gay at a diſtance appear; 
But ſoon as he does them draw nigh, 
Like bubbles, they vaniſh in air! 


bene 


* 


Tune, Allan Water, 


8 I. 
THROUGH « tow' ring woods, and 3 
and groves, | 
I rang'd, to find a conflant lover, 
Whoſe heaving breaſts do-pant and mo ve, 


And heave a gh, love to diſcover. - 5 
She's ſweet, ſhe 8 charming, and divine; Ky 


She 8 full of love, her beauty ſhineth ; 


She walks ſo neat: gods ! were ſhe mine! 
Her radiant eyes ſoft ſlumber ſealeth, 
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II. 


Her head ſhe leans upon the ground, 

Though wind blows hard, ſhe's not diſmay'd: 

Her locks fly looſe, and all unbound, | 

Unnumber'd charms are here diſplay'd. 

Her Ain is like the Parian white; ; 

Her cheeks are like vermilion ruddy ; 

Her nectar lips yield much delight, 

Ambroſial ſweetneſs there is found aye, 
Sore: 

Her zv'ry neck, that is expos'd, 

Is ſoft as ſilk, and ſmooth and gloſſy ; 

Her lovely boſom, when tis preſt, 

Doth heave and ſwell, when we lie cozy. 

Some gazing hours I have employ'd, 

And homeward have I off convey'd her; 


When I her company enjoy'd, 
Enraptur'd was * ſoul with fire! 
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IV. 
I ſcarce could move, was ſo oppreſt ; 
My Heart beat thick while I fat by her, 
With ready figh and flutt'ring breaft, 
Still fearing that ſhe might turn ſhyer. 
Awake, thou flceping Innocence, 
And hear my /ighs and gentle whiſpers ; 


I ne*er intend to give offence, 
Though charms around thee hang in cluſters 


Thy graces ſurely are divine ; 


Thou'rt goodneſs all ſupremely pleaſing ; 
I'll guard that innocence of thine, 


And bid all fops give over teazing. 


5 The tuneful throng may wing their way ; 
Their tunes decay, when cold's the ſeaſon ; | 
But thine and mine ſhall laſt for aye; 
When Nature fails, we'll ſing from reaſon, _ 


3 ve 


Tune, Rglin Cale. ; 
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I. 
IIS here the MI fame Tl raiſe; 
1 Her ſongs from Arx ſhall ne'er de- 
cay: HIER 
In tender, ſoothing, artleſs ſtrains, 
Harmonious ſounds ſhall always ſtay... 


II. 


Sequeſter'd here, the Muſe may boaſt . 
The Muirland Bards ſhall raiſe her fame, 
| With /ays reſounding round the coaſt, 
3 O'er hills, and dales, and woodlands green, . 
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m. 

Tis now my rural pipe I'll tune; 
With feeble ſtrains I'll /avains amuſe} 
Though it be Arx-SHIRE's afternoon, 
She'll by her Bardies mirth diffuſe: 

iv. 
| She'll ill ſome Jolly Poets raiſe, = 
Both kind in heart and free of guile, 
Who love to ſing great Nature's praiſe, 
; That makes the Muſe on AyR-SHIRE ſmile, 

= Ms | 
| Here 1 ſhall hide iny beſt lov'd £2314, 
From trade and all that makes a ſhew : 
T'll let him wander on yon mead, | 
Or fit upon ſome mountain's brow : 
WF 18 chere he'll ze the rocks ſo wild, 
And ocean daſhing out her foam; 5 
There he may deck his youthful head, 
With wreaths of likes newly blown. 
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= 
Rejoice, my boy! the Muſe ſhall guard 
Thy lonely grove thou choſen hath ; 
| Diſplay ſuch ſounds as ne'er were heard, 
| In artleſs muſic's lovely breath; 


Tune, Bonny Fean. 
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I. 


Lv lovely Jeany is o fir, 


Has charms all o'er, in ev'ry part; 
Her ev'ry feature's grown a ſhare, 


To catch and wound my bleeding beart F 
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II. 

Tm like the bird that ſtrives in vain, | | 

And labours hard for to be freed ; 


The more I ſtruggle with my pain, 
My wouzded heart the more does bleed! 


mn. - - 


Although the gods her heart have made 
Inſenſible of love or care, 

Yet ſtill I'll gaze, and hope for aid: 
She's good; ſo I will not deſpair! © - 
N W. 

Come, tell me you who read the ſkies, | 
This myftery you muſt diſcloſe, 


Why, for the pleaſure of their eyes, 
Men forfeit all their ſweet repoſe ? 


Tune, Johnnys Grey Breeks, 


"NTEMPER ANCE, thy pleaſure? $ falſe; 
Thou art the cauſe of future pain : 


By abſtinence 1 thee will curb, 
And fly thy wild, delufive train. 

II. 
When ſinoochly flows a filent tide; 
And paſſion's qui't and undiſturb'd, 
4 And groſs affections all fabdu'd, 
My reaſon's no more under cloud: 


III. 


Then, in oli age, I'm freſh and green, 
My judgement ſtill is ſound and clear; 
My ſentiments will be refin'd, 


And virtue ſtill ſhall be my care. 
2 
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IV. 


Remorſe of conſcience may, no doubt, 8 
Diſturb my breaſt, and give diſqui't; 
But while my reaſon keeps the field, 

| Intemperance I {tall ſhall hate: 


V. 


| Bur ow that paſſion bears the ſway, 
| Then I may bid adieu to peace ; 
Contentment I can not enjoy, 
Nor can I have corporeal eaſe. 


The gout, the gravel, or ſome ills 
That may be of a ghaſily train, 


Will till my character expoſe, _ 
And bring reproach inſtead of fame, 


VII. 


When an once hath loſt the helm, 
| And headlang paſſions bear the ſway, 
Jo actions that do bring diſgrace, 
They hurry mankind faſt away 15 


LY 
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VIII. 


It haſtens on old age too ſoon, 

And is the cauſe of many tears, 

With ſhaking hand and furrow'd brow, 
A man ſeems old at forty years: 


4 IX. 
But by the rules of temperance, 
Some men advance to good old age, Tr 
And ſeldom feel the racking pains, 
That many meet upon this ſtage, 
| _ 
Away with feaſts of luxury! | 
Or gilded baits that have me ta'en ! 
Ye gaudy ſcenes now fly away, | 
That make me pay fo dear with pain! 
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Tune, Ban of Banna, 


* 


O virt'ous forms, or beaut'ous nymphs, 
Could e'er compare with Anna; 
| Nor could detain my wand' ring heart 
Upon the banks of Banna: : 
Their charms could never laſt an hour, 


Nor could endure like Anna; 
But like a tranſi rent dream depart 
All flow'rs that grow on Banna. 


r 
She's fam'd for Banna's matchleſs prize; 
No ſubjecd's fair like Anna "IS | 
I ſee ſuch luſtre in her eyes, 


As charms me more than Banna: 


a When Bett and Suſan's by my ſide, 
My mind rüns wide through Banna; 
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Each, in their turn, my heart divide, 
Let ſtill there's room for Anna. 
it. 
The preſent always is moſt fair, 4 
I foam and range through Banna ? 
All paſſion's huſh'd, and quite upheard, 
Whilſt I think on my Anna. 
From this to that I often range, 
O'er all the banks of Banna | 
Yet never let one moment paſs, 
That I could graſp my Anna. 


IV. 

I ſcorn to whinge, 1 freely rove 

O'er all the banks of Banna; 2 

All lawleſs pleaſures I deſpiſ e, 

That e' er can hurt my Anna. 

And though each laſs I ſaw I lo'ed, 
Ev'n all that live on Banna, 

Yet ſtill I ſcorn all womankind, 

Compar d with my dear Anna. 


. 


i. 


* Mig 72 pray my heart inſpire, | 
And tune my vocal firing ; ; 
Hear my complaints while I ſtay here; 


Teach me your praiſe to ſing; 
Some tedious days, as dark as night; 
I have no comfort known, 
Nor ſhar'd one moment of delight; 
My freedom now is gone! 


4 5 

© 
* N * 
III. 


Tm here confin'd, I may not ſtir j 
I ſhare much languid vo ! e 5 
Fach ling'ring night, like to if, 


* 


2 * 
LR * 


Mine eyes with grief o'erflow!  _ 
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IV. 
No rays of 2 I find 
That can delight my ſoul : 


The Mie and liberty s all one; 
They cannot bear control. 


v. 
Why fled ſo ſoon my joyful days, 
Which once were bliube and free, 


And fed on friendſhip's foſbring rays; 
| Which rays gave life to me? 


1 


VI. 


Return, ſweet pleaſuret, once again, 
Sweet Liberty return; 


Diſpel my gricf, unbind my chain ; 
Don't leave ine here to mourn! 


My foul, that's now in thraldom bound, 
Enjoys no ſweet repoſe; 
Yet Fate my chains may all unbind; 
Ts heav'n that gifts beſtows. 
ö 


Around me once fine flow'rs did grow, | 
And birds did ſweetly ſing; 


My cheek then wore a healthful hue, 
Like roſes in the Spring: 


IX. 


Now fineſt ſweets can't ſerve my board, 
That's found on land or ſea— 

No pleaſure they can me afford 
Whilſt I want Liberty! ook 


9 | 
The new caught bird put in the cage, 
Though in a painted hall, | 


She flighters round, ſtill in a rage; 
Set free, ſhe'll ſcorn them all. 


W hy ſhould a man, by chance o'erthrown, 
Or by oppreſſion caught, 


Beneath this load ſo heavy grown, 
That wounds his manly thought? 
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Pray, what's the odds? tis only gold 
That makes his front to ſhine 
His frame is of no finer mould, 
Nor purer duſt than mine. 


XIII. 
No brighter ſun can light his ſteps, Rt 
Than what has ſhone on me! 55 
All genuine comforts I ref pect, 
That come from the Ne High. 
XI. 
Pray, where is his conſpicuous | os; : 
That rais'd his matchlefs fame? 


He ſtamps dominion on his birth, 
That men may fear his naine: 


_— 


A. 


His pride looks down with ſullen brow, 
On all men who are poor; 


235 


Ev'n though to him the knee they bow, 


Their cry he will not hear: 
88.2 


IVI. 
His high ambition him doth ſway 
; Cold makes his name to live: | 
> To him the fret nee pay; 


XVI. 


All ſpurious arts T Il ſtill diſdain, 
7 Nor e' er ſhall court for ſtate ; 5 

| If truth and candour me ſhall Arm, 
Make honour more complete. 


xVn. 


With ſocial peace I'll live retir d; 
Tl yield to Nature's ſway; | 
Tu ing whate'er the Muſe inſpir'd ; 
| My wealth « can t make me 8 


XIX. 


1 ſtil ſhall wear a chearful fmile . mh 
I'll pity wealth and pride; 
No falſehood ſhall my breaſt beguile: 

i Seek wiſdom for my guide. 


n 
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XX. 
G zwell or 200, Il dry my tears; 
My hope ſhall me defend: 


Hope ſtill does whiſper i in my ears 
The Muſe ſhall be my friend. 
| XXI. 
I never more ſhall be man's prey, 
Nor ever more complain: ; 
My hope ſhall drive deſpair away; 
"Tis hopes that me ſuſtain. 


XXI. 


Let knaves ande rogues ſtill reſtleſs 5 ive, 
Their ſordid arts to blaze; 

For me, I'll bluſh e' er to arrive 

J Ar fa me by ſuch poor ways. 
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AN wi! his pocket's ſo conceited, 
* He ſympathiſes and 8 affected; 


If 2 is but re: | 
'Tis AE ken, 
—_ 164 like one who! s much neglected, 
When” s pocket's toom: 5 


His ſpirits often riſe and, fall; 
They're ſubject juſt to pocket's call: 
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His acighbours know, as well's Bimſel, 

. His current caſb: : 
'Tis known by 's being flat of dull, 

Or ſpirits fluſh. 


When that his pockets are quite drain d, 
He's flat, he's dull, and much aſbam'd; 
His vital poww'rs appear all maim'd, 

Baith word an' ace, 
He looks like one that s ſelf condemn'd, 
Void 0' protection, 


The very muſcles o his face 
Are lines that one may read apace; | 
So that o one's at no loſs to guess 
5 His preſent ſtate, | 
Whether his pocket s full o' caſh, 
Or empty _ 
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"PHERE lies here interred; 
Below this grave fone, - 


The man without merit; 
Ter friends he had none: 


He came to the world | 
Both naked and bare ; | F 
| Through the moſt of his life 

He had trouble and cate. 


From'this life he's 4 . 


And free d from his Woes £7 "> 80-53 
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* 


- But where he's gone next 
There is nobody knows, 
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